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Of that fort of Dramatic Poem which is called Tragedy. 

TRAGEDY, as it was anciently composed, hath 
been ever held the graveft, moraleft, and moft pro- 
stable of all other poems : thei*efore faid by Artftotle 
to be of power, by raiting pity and fear, or terror, to 
purge the mind of thofe and fuch like paflion^, that is, 
to temper and reduce them to juft meafure with a kind 
of delight, ftin'M up by reading or feeine thofe paflions 
well imitated. Nor is Nature wanting m her own ef- 
fects to make good bis affertion : for fo in phytic things 
of melancholic hue and quality are us'd againft melan- 
choly, four againft four, fait to remove fait humors. 
Hence philofophers and other gmveft writers, as Cicero, 
Plutai'ch, and others, frequently cite out of traffic poets, 
both to adorn and illuftrate their difcourfe. The Apof- 
tle Paul himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a 
verfe of Euripides into the text of Holy Scripture, 
1 Cor. XV. 33. and Paraeus, commenting on the Reve- 
lation, divides the whole book as a tragedy, into a^is 
diftinffuilh'd each by a chorus of heavenly harpings and 
fong between. Heretofore men in higheft dignity have 
labored not a little to be thought able to compofe a tra- 
gedy. Of that honor Dionytius the elder was no lefs 
ambitious, than before of his attaining to the tyranny. 
Auffuftus Csefar alfo had begun his Ajax, but, unable 
topieafe his own judgment with what he had begun, 
left it unfinitii'd. Seneca the philofopher is by fome 
thought the author of thofe tragedies (at leaft the beft 
of them) that go under that name. Gregory Nazian- 
zen, a Father of the Church, thought it not unbefeem- 
ing the fanftity of his perfon to write a tragedy, which 
is intitled ChAft fuffering. This is mentionM to vindi- 
cate tragedy from the fmall efteem, or rather infamy, 
which in the account of many it undergoes at this day 
with other common interludes 5 hap'ning through the 
poets error of intermixing comic ftufF with tragic fad- 
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nefs and gravity ; or introducing trivial and vulgar 
perfon^) which by all ju4iciou$ hath been counted ab^ 
lurd J and brought in without difcretion, corruptly to 
gratify the people. And though ancient tragedy ufe 
no prologue, yet ufing fometimes, in caie of felf-de- 
fenfe, or explanation, that which Martial calls an 
cpiftle J in behalf of this tragedy coming forth after 
the ancient manner, much different from what among 
us palTes for beft, thus much before-hand may be 
epiftled j that chorus is here introduced after the Greek 
manner, not ancient only but modern, and ftill in ufe 
among the Italians. In the modeling therefore of this 
poem, with good reafon, the Ancients and Italians 
are rather foUowM, as of much more authority and 
fame. The meafure of verfe us'd in the chorus is of 
all forts, caird by the Greeks Monoftrophic, or rather 
Apoleiymenpn, without regard had to Strophe, Anti- 
ftrophe, or £pod, which were a kind of ftauzas frarad 
only for the mufic, then us'd with the chorus that fung ; 
not eflential to the poem, and therefore not material ; 
or, being divided into ftanzas or paufes, they may be 
caird Allasoftropha. Diviiion into a£l and fcene re- 
ferring chiefly to the ftage (to which this work never 
was intended) is here omitted. 

It fuffices if the whole drama be found not produced 
beyond the fifth a6l. Of the ftile and uniformity, and 
that commonly caird the plot, whether intricate or ex- 
plicit, which is nothing indeed but fuch oeconomy, or 
difpofition of the fable as may ftand beft with verfimlli- 
tuae and decorum j they only will beft judge who are 
not unacquainted with ^fchylus, Sophocles, and 
Euripides, the three tragic poets unequal'd yet by any^ 
and the beft rule to all who endevor to write tragedy. 
The circumfcription of time, wherein the whole drama 
begins and ends, is according to ancient rule, and beft 
example, within the fpace of twenty-four hours. 

THE 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Samfon made captive, blindt and now in the prifon at 
Gaza, there to labor as in a common workhoufe, on 
a feitival day, in the general ceiTation from labor, 
comes forth into the open air, to a place nigh, fome- 
what retirM, there to lit a while and bemoan his 
condition. Where he happens at length to be vidted 
by ceitain friends and equals of hi» tribe, which 
make the Chorus, who feek to comfort him what 
they can ; then by his old father Manoah, who ende- 
vors the like, and withal tells him his lait purpofe to 
procure his liberty by ranfom ; laftly, that this fealt 
was proclamM by the PhiliH:ines as a day of thankf- 
giving for their deliverance from the hands of Sam- 
fon, which yet more troubles him. Manoah then 
departs to profecute his endevor with the Philiftine 
lords for Samfon's redemption} who in the mesiu 
while is vifited by other perfons ; and laftly by a 
public oflScer to require his coming to the feaft before 
the lords and people, to play 6r fhow his ftrcng^h 
in their prefence j ne at firft refufes, difmifiing the 
public officer with abfolute denial to come ; at length 
perfuaded inwardly that this was from. God, he 
yields to go along with him, who CJtme now the fe- 
cond time with great threatnings to fetch him : The 
Chorus yet remaining on the place, Manoah returns 
full of joyful hope, to procure ere long his fon's de- 
liverance : in the midft of which difcourfe an Hebrew 
comes in hafte, confufediy at firft, and afterward 
more diftin6lly relating the cataftrdphe, what Sam^ 
fon had done to the Philiftines, and by accident to 
himfelf 5 wherewith the tragedy ends. 
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THE PERSONS* 



Samson. 

M A N o A H, the Father of Samfon. 

D A L I L A, his Wife. 

HARAPHAof Gath. 

Public Officer. 

Mefi'cnger. 

CKcrus of Danites. 



The Scene before the Prifon in Gaza. 
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A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To thefe dark fteps, a little further on j 
For yonder bank hath choice of fun or fhade : 
There I am wont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my taflc of fervile toil, 5 

Daily' in the common prifon elfe injoin'd mc. 
Where I, a prifoner chain^'d, fcarce freely draw 
The air impriion'd alfo, clofe and damp, 
Unwholefome draught : but here I feel amends, 
The breath of Heav'n frefh blowing, pure and fweet. 
With day-fpring born ; here leave me to refpire. 
This day a folemn feaft the people hold 
To Dagpn their fea-idol, and forbid 
Laborious works \ unwillingly this reft 
Their fuperftition yields me ; hence with leave 15 

Retiring from the popular noife, I feek 
This unfrequented place to find fome eafc, 
£afe to the body fome, none to the mind 
From reftlefs thoughts, that, like a deadly fwarm 
Of hornets arm'd, no fooner found alone, 20 

But ruih upon me thronging, and pi*efent 
Times paft^ what once I was, and what am now. 

B 4 O wberefort 



8 MI-L TON'S POEMS. 

O wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 

Twice by an Angel, who at lait in fight 

Of both my parents all in flames afcended , 25 

From oif the altar, where an oifering burn'd, 

As in a fiery column charioting 

His god-like prefence, and from fome great a£): 

Or benefit revcaPd to Abraham''8 race ? 

Why was my breeding ordered and prefcrib'd 30 

As of a peri'on feparate to God, 

DefignM for great exploits j if I mufl die 

Betray'd, captivM, and both my eyes put out. 

Made of my enemies the fcorn and gaze ; 

To grind in brazen fetters under talk 35 

With this Htav'n-gifted flrength ? O glorious flrength 

Put to the labor of a beaft, debased 

Lower than bond-flave! Promifc was that I 

Should Ifrael from Philiftian yoke deliver ; 

Afk for this great deliverer now, and find him 4^ 

Eyelefs in Gaza at the mill with fjaves, 

Himfelf in bonds under Philiiii^n yoke : 

Yet ftay, let me not rafhly call in doubt 

Divine prediflionj what if all foretold 

Had been fulfil Td but through mine own default, 45 

Whom have I to complain of but myfelf ? 

Who this high gift of llrength committed to me. 

In what part lodgM, how eafily bereft me, 

Under the feal o!f>filerice could not keep, 

But weakly to a woman n\uft reveal it, 5Q1 

Overcome with importunity and tears. 

O impotep$;e,of mind, in body ftrongl. 

But 
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But what i» (b*ength without a double (hart 

Of wifdom, valt> unwieldy, burdenliime» 

Proudly I'ecure, yet liable to fall 5j 

By wcakcft lubtlcties, not made to rule, 

But to lublerve where wildom beart command I 

God, when he gave me ftrcngth, to fhow withal 

How flight the gift w^a, hung it in my hair. 

But peace, I muft not quarrel with the will (o 

Of higheft difpcnfation, which hcrain 

Haply had ends above my reach to know : 

Sufllices that to me Ih'ength is my bane. 

And praves the fource of all my mileries | 

So many, and fo huge, that each apart <^ 

Would alk a life to wail, but chief of all, 

O lofs of light, of thee I moft complain I 

Blind among enemies, O worfe than chains^ 

Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age t « 

^iglit the prime work of God to me' is extin^, ;« 

And all her various objef^s of delight 

Annuird, whijch might in part my grief hare casM, 

Inferior to the vileft now become 

Of man or worm j the vilel^ here excel me, 

Thfiy creep, yet fee, I dark in light ex)>os'd yf 

To daily fraud, contempt, abufe, and vfTongf 

Within doors, or without, ftill as a fool, 

In pow'r of others, never in my own ) 

Scaixe half I fecm tu live, dead more than half. 

O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaie of noon, 80 

Irrecoverably dark, total eclipfe 

Witlwut all hope of day 1 

Ofirit 
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O firft created Beam, and thou great Word, 

Let there be light, and light was over all ; 

Why am I thus bereav'd thy prime decree ? 85 

} The fun to me is dark 

And filent as the moon, 

When flie deferts the night 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave. 

Since light fo neceffary is to life, 90 

And almoft life itfelf, if it be true 

That light is in the foul. 

She all in every part ; why was the fight 

To fuch a tender ball as th* eye confinM, 
: So obvious and Co eafy to be quenched } 95 

And not, as feeling, through all parts diffusM, 
. That fhe might look at will through every poi-e ? 

Then had I not been thus cxiPd from light, 

As in the land of dai'knefs yet in light. 

To live a life half dead, a living death, 100 

And bury'd j but O yet more miferable ! 

Myfelf, my fepulchre, a moving grave^ 
1 Bury'd, yet not exempt 

By privilege of death and burial 

From worft of other evils, pains and wrongs, 105 

But made hereby obnoxious more 

To all the miferies of life. 

Life in captivity 

Among inhuman foes. 

But who are thefe ? for with joint pace I hear no 

The tread of many feet fleering this way ; 

Perhaps my enemies who come to ftare 

At 
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At my affli6lk>D, and perhaps t* infult. 
Their daily pra6lice to affli£l me more. 

Chor. This, this is he j foftly a while, 115 

Let us not break in upon him ; 
change beyond report, thought, or belief ! 
See how he lies at random, carelefly diffiisM, 
With lang^ifhM head unpropt, 

As one paft hope, abandoned, 110 

And by himfelf given over ; 
In flavifh habit, ill fitted weeds 
O'er-worn and foilM ; 

Or do my eyes mifreprefent ? Can this be he, 
That heroic, that renownM, 125 

Irrefiftible Samfon ? whom unarmM 
No ftrength of man , or fierceft wild beaft covld withftand } 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid. 
Ran on imbattel'd armies clad in iron. 
And weaponlefs himfelf, 139 

Made arms ridiculous, ufelefs the forgery 
Of brazen fhield and fpear, the hammerM cuirafs, 
Chalybean tempered fteel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof} 

But fafeft he who ftood aloof, 135* 

When infupportably his foot advanced. 
In fcorn of their proud arms and warlike tools, 
Spum'd them to death by troops. The bold Afcalonite 
Fled from his lion ramp, old warriors turn'd 
Their plated backs under his heel ; i^ 

Or grovUing foil'd their crefled helmets in the duft. 
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand, 

•/ The 
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The jaw of a dead afs, his fword of bone, 

A thoufand fore-lkms fell, the flower of Paleftine, 

In Ramath-lechi famous to this day. J4.5 

Then by main force puird up, and on his (houlders bore 

The gates of Azza, poft, and mafly bar, 

Up to the hill by Hebron, feat of giants old, 

No journey of a fabbath-dly, and loaded fo $ 

Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 150 

Which (hall I firft bewail. 

Thy bondage or loft fight, 

Prifon within prifon 

Infepai*aWy dark ? 

Thou art become (O worft imprifonment!) 155 

The dungeon of thyfelf ; thy foul 

(Which men enjoying fight oft without caufe complain) 

ImprilbnM now indeed, 

In real darknefs of the body dwells, 

Shiit up from outward light 160 

T' incorporate with gloomy night 5 

For inward light alas 

Puts forth no vifual beam. 

O mirror of our fickle ftate, 

Since man on earth unparalleled I 165 

The rarer thy example ftands. 

By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 

Strongeft of mortal men, 

To loweft pitch of abje6l fortune thou art fairn. 

For him I reckon not in high eftate 176 

Whom long defcent of birth 

Or the fphei'c of fortune raifes j 

But 
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But thee whofe ftrength, while virtue was her inate> 

Mfo^ht have fubdued the earth, 

Uaiverfally crown'd with higheft praifes. 175 

Sams'. I hear the found of words, their fenfe the air 
DiiTolves unjoin ted ere it reach my ear. 

Cho. He fpeaks, kt us draw nigh. Matchlefs in 
The glory late of lirael, now the grief j [might, 

'We come thy friends and neighbours not unknown 180 
From Efktaoi and Zora's fruitful vale, 
To vifit oj: bewail thee, or if better, 
Counfel or confolation we may bring. 
Salve to thy fores j apt words have pow^r to fwage 
The tumors of a troubled mind, 1S5 

And are as balm to fefisr'd wounds. 

Sams. Your coming. Friends, revives mc, for I 

Now of my own experience, not by talk, [leani 

How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 

Bear in their fuperfcription (of the mo(l 199 

I would be underftood) j in profpVous days 

They fwarm, but in adverfc withdraw their head, 

Not to be found, though fought. Ye fee, O Friends, 

How many evils have inclos'd me round ; 

Yet that which was the worft now leaft affii5ls mc, 195 

Blindnefs, for had I fight, confus'd with ftiame. 

How could I once look up, or heave the head. 

Who like a Coolifli pilot have ftnpwrack'd 

My veffel trufted to me from above, 

Glorioufly rigg'd j and for a word, a tear, 20« 

Fool, have divulg'd the fecret gift of God 

To a deceitful woman ? tell me, Friends, 

Am 
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UnarmMy and with a trivial weapon fellM 

Their choiccft youth ; they only liv'd who fled. 

Had Judah that day join'd, or one whole tribe, 265 

They had by this poflefsM the towers of Gath, 

And lorded over them whom now they ferve : 

But what more oft in nations grown cori-upt. 

And by their vices brought to fcrvitude. 

Thin to love bondage more than liberty, 170 

Bondage with cafe than ftrenuous liberty ; 

And to defpife, or envy, or fufpcft 

Whom God hath of his fpecial favor raisM 

As their deliverer; if he ought begin. 

How frequent to defert him, and at laft 275 

To heap ingratitude on woithieft deeds ? 

Cho. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemned. 
The matchlefs Gideon in purfuit 280 

Of Madian and her vanqui/h'd kings : 
And how ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument, 
Kot woi*fe than by his ihield and fpear, 
Defended Ifrael from the Ammonite, ^ 2S5 

Had not his prowefs quell'd their pride 
In that fore battel when fo many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudgM to death. 
For want of well pronouncing Shibboleth. 

Sams. Of fuch examples add me to the roll, 290 
Me eafily indeed mine may negle6l, 
But God's proposed deliverance not fo. 

Cho. 
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Cho. Juft are the ways of God, 
And juftifiable to men; 

Unlefs there be who think not God at all : t^g 

If any be, they walk obfcure j 
For of fuch do£lr'in never was there fchool. 
But the heart of the fool, 
And no man therein do6lor but himfelf. 

Yet more there be who doubt his ways not juft, 300 
As to his own edicls found contradifling. 
Then give the reins to wandering thought, 
Regardlefs of his glory*s diminution ; 
Till by their own perplexities involved 
They ravel more, ftill lefs refolvM, 30I 

Biit never find felf-fatisfying folution. 

As if they would confine th' Interminable, * 

And tie him to his own prefcript, 
AVho made our laws to bind us, not himfelf. 
And hath full right t^ exempt 3x9 

Whom fo it pleafes him by choice 
From national obftri£lion, without taint 
Of fin, or legal debt ; 
Far with his own laws he can beft difpenfe. 

i^ would not elfe who never wanted means, 315 
Nor in refpe£l of th^ enemy j\iftcaufe 
To (et his people free. 
Have prompted this heroic Nazarite, . 
Againft his vow of ftri6left purity, 
1% &ek in marriage that fallacious bride, '320 

Unclean, unchafte. 

Down reafon then, at Icaft vain reafonings down, - 
*VoL. III. C Though 
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Though reafon here aver 

That moral verdift quits her of unclean : 

Unchafte was fubfequent, her ilain not his. 2*S 

But fee here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful ftep, locks wliite as down. 
Old Manoah : advife * 

Forthwith how thou oughtft to receive him. 

Sams. Ay me, another inward grief awaked 330 
With mention of that name renews th* afTault. 

Man. Brethi'en and men of Dan, for iuch ye feem^ 
Though in this uncouth place ; if old refpe6l. 
As I fuppofe, tow'ards your once glory'd friend. 
My fon now captive, hither hath informed 335 

Your younger feet, while mine caft back with age 
Came laggii)g after ; fay if he be here. 

Cho. As fignal now in low deje£led ftate, 
, As erft in high'eft, behold him where he lies. 

, Man. O miferable change ! is this the man^ 34a 
That invincible Samfon, far renownM, ^ 

The dread of Ifrael's foes, who with a ftrength 
. Equivalent to Angels walked their ftreets, 
Kone offering fight ; who fingle combatant 
PuelM their armies rank'd in proud arrays 3^ 

Himfelf an army, now unequal, match 
To fave himfelf againft a coward arm*d 
At one fpear's length. O ever-failing tniA 
In mortal flrength ! and oh what not in man 
D^ceivable and vain ? Nay what thing good 350 

.PrayM for, but often proves our woe, our bane? 
I pray'd for childreni and thought bfurrennciii 

Ia 
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In wedlock a reproach ; I gainM a fon. 
And fuch a Ton as all men haird me happy i 
Who would be now a father in my ftead f 355 

whei-efore did God grant me my requeft. 
And as a blei&ng with fuch pomp adomM ? 
j Why are his gifts defirable, to tempt 
I Our eamcft prayers, then, giv*n with folemn hand 
I As graces, draw a fcorpion*8 tail behind f .%6^ 

For this did th* Angel twice defcend } for thi« 
Ordained thy nurture holy, as of a plant 
Sele£l) and facred, glorious for a while^ 
The miracle of men ; then in an hour 
IxifnarM, afTaulted, overcome, led bound* %6g. 

Thy foes deridon, captive, poor and blind. 
Into a dungeon thruft, to work with (laves ? 
Alas methinks whom God hath chofen onco 
To worthieft deeds, if he through frailty err. 
He (hooI4 ^9t fo overwhelm, and as a thrall 371^ 

Subjeft him to (b foul indignities. 
Be it but for honoris fake of former deeds. 

Sams. Appoint not heavenly difpofition, Father { 
Nothiag of all tj^efe evils hath befalPn me 
But juftly ; I myfelf have brought them on, ,'375; 

Sole author I, fole caufe : if ought feem vile, 
As- vile hath been my folly, who' have profanM 
The myftery of God giv'n me under pledge 
Of WW, and have betray'd it to a womaa, 
A Canaanite, my faithlefs enemy. 3S9 

This well I knew, nor was at all furprisM, 
But wanv'd by oft* experience; did not (he 

x:t Of 
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Of Timna firft betray me, and reveal 

The fecret wrefied from me in her iiighth 

pf nuptial love profe&^d, carrying it ftrait 385 

To them who had comi|ited her, my fpies 

And rivals? In this other was there found 

Moi;e faith, who alfo in her prime of love, 

Spouiai embraces^ vitiated with gold, 

Though offtfd only, by the fcent conceived ^^e 

Her fpuiipuG firft-bom, treafon againfi: me f 

Thrice flie aflay'd with flattering prayers and fighs. 

And amorous reproaches, to win from me 

My capital fecret, in what part my ftrength 

Lay ftor'd, in what part fummM, that (he might know| 

Thrice I dduded her, and tumM to (port 

Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly, a:nd with what impudence. 

She purposed to betray me, and (which was worfe 

Thin undi^fembled hate) with what contempt 400 

She fought to make me traitor to myfelf ; 

Yet the fourth time, when muftering all her wiles. 

With bkndilh^d parlies, feminine aflaults. 

Tongue-batteries, ihe furceas^d not day nor night 

Tto florm TM over-watch*d, and wearied out, 405 

At times when men feek moft repofe and reft, 

I yielded, and unlockM her aiimy heart, 

Who with a grain of manhood well reiblt^d 

Might eafily h&vc fliook off all her fnaresi 

But foul effeminacy held me yokM 410 

Her bond-flave J O indignity, O blot 

To honor and ctligbiii. fenrile misid 

Rewarded 
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I ReVvardcil well with fenrile punilhrnent ! 
Tlie bafe degree to which I now am falPny 
Tfefe ragSy this grinding is not yet fo bafe 41 f 

As was my former fervitude, ignoble, 
Unmanly^ ignominious, infamous. 
True ftavery, and that blindnefs worie than thity 
That fawjnot how degenerately I ferv*d. 
' Man. I cannot praife thy marriage choices* Soii« 
Rather approved them not ; but thou didft plead 
Divine impulflon prompting how thou might*ft 
Find Tom? occafion to infeft our foes. 
I ftate not that ; this I am fure, our foes 
F<ii^nd foon occafion thereby to make thee 4.25 

Their captive, and their triumph ; thou the fooner 
Temjjtation found'ft, or over-potent charms 
To violate the facrcd tnift of (ilence 
Depoitted within thee ; which to have kept 
'Tacit, was in thy power : true j and thou bear^ft ^.j* 
Enough, and more, the burden of that fault ; 
I Bitterly haft thou paid, and ftill art paying 
I That rigid fcore. A worfe thing yet remains^ 
This day the Philiftines a popular feaft 
Hei^ celebrate in Gaza ; and prociame 43 < 

Great pomp, and facrifice, and praifes loud 
To Dagon, »s their God who hath delivered 
Thee, Samfon, bound and blind into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who flew'ft them many a (lain. 
So Dagon (hall be magnifyM ; and God, 440 

Befides whom is no God, con^ar'd with idols 
Difglorrfy'd, blafphem'd, and had in fcorn 

Cj By 
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By the idolatrous rout amidft their wine; 
Which to have come to pafs by means of thee, 
•Samfon, of all thy fufferings think the heavieft, 44.5 
Of all reproach the moft with ftiame that ever 
Could have befallen thee and thy father's houfe. 

Sams. Father, I do acknowledge and confefs 
That I this honor, I this pomp have brought 
To Dagon, and advanced his praifes high 45^ 

Among the Heathen round ; to God have brought > 
JDiihonor, obloquy, and op'd the mouths 
Of idolifts, and atheifts ; have brought fcandal 
To Ifrael, diffidence of God, and doubt 
Xn feeble heaits, propenfe enough before 45^^ 

' To waver, or fall off and join with idols ; 
Which is my chief affli£lion, (hamei and forrowj 
The anguifh of my foul, that fuffers not 
Mine eye to harbour ileep, or thoughts to reft. 
Xhis only hope relieved me, that the ftrife 460 

With me hath en4 i all the conteft is now 
^Twixt God and Dagon ; Dagon hath prefumM, 
Me overthrown, to enter lifts with God, 
His deity comparing and preferring 
S^fore the God of Abraham. He, be fure, 46 a 

Will not connive, or linger, thus provokM, 
But will arife and his great name affert: 
Dagon muft ftoop, and ftiall ere long receive 
Such a difcomfit, as fhall quite defpoil him 
Of 'all thefe boafted trophies won on me, 47Q 

And with confufion blank his worfhipers. [words 

Man. With cauTe this hope relieves thee, and thefit 

♦ 

I as 
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I as a prophecy receive ; for God, 

Nothing more certain, will not long defer- 

To vindicate the glory of his name 475 

Againft all competition, nor will long 

Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 

Or Dagon . But for thee what (hall be done t '• 

Thou mui!: not in the mean while here forgot 

Lie in this miierable loathfome plight 4(6 

Negle8:ed. I already have made way ' 

To- feme Philiftian lords, with whom to treat 

About thy ranfome : well they may by this 

Have fatisfied their utmoft of revenge 

By pains and flaveries, worfe than death infiifled 485 

On thee, who now no more canft do them harm. 

Sams. Spare that propofal, Father, fparc the tronbU. 
Of that folicitation ; let me here. 
As I deferve, pay on my puniftiment ; 
And expiate, if poffible, my crime, 4^0 

Shameful garrulity. To have reveaPd 
Secrets of men, the fecrets of a friend. 
How heinous had the faft been, how deserving 
Contempt, and fcorn of all, to be excluded 
AH fViendfhip, and avoided as a blab, 495 

The mark of fool fet on his front ! 
But I Goal's counfel have not kept, his holy fecret 
PrefumptUoufly have publifliM, impioufly, . 
Weakly at leaft, and (hamefully : a fin 
Tfiat Gentiles in their parables condemn 500 

To their abyfs and horrid pains confinM. 
j Man. Be penjtent and for thy fault contrite, 

C 4 But 
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But a6b not in thy ovoi afiiifUon, Son : 

Repent the fin ; but if the punifhment 

Thou canil avoid, rdf-prcfervation bids 9 .505 

Or th* execution leave to high difpofal. 

And let another hand, not thine, exa£l 

Thy penal forfeit from thyfelf ; perhaps 

God will relent, and quit thee all his debt; 

Who ever more approves and more accepts 514^ 

{Beft pleas'd with humble* and filial fubmiiHon) 

Him who imploring mercy fues for life. 

Than who ielf-rigorous choofes death as due; 

Which argues over-juft, and felf-difpleasM 

For fclf-oiFenfe, more, than for God offended. 515 

Keje6l not then what pfferM means i who knows 

^ut God hath fet before us, to return thee 

Home to thy country and his facred houfe. 

Where thou mayft bring thy ofterings, to avert 

His further ire, with prayers and vows renewed } ^zm 

Sams. His pardon I implore; but as for life. 
To what end fhould I feek it? When in (hrength 
All mortals I exceird, and great in hopes 
With youthful courage and magnanimous thoughts 
Of birth froni.Heav'*n foretold and high ea^ploits, 51^ 
Full of divine inftin£l, after Tome proof 
Of a£ls indeed heroic, ;far beyond 
The fons of Anak, famous now and blaz*dy 
Fearlefs of danger, like a petty God 
I walkM about admirM of all and dreaded 53^ 

un hoftile ground, none daring my affront. 
Then fwoU'n with pride into. the fnare I fell 
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Of fair fallacious looks, venereal traini, 

Soften'd with pleafure and voluptuous life ; 

At length to lay my he«d and hallowM pledge 53 J 

Of all my ftrength in the lafcivious lap 

Of a deceitful concubine, who ftiore me 

Like a tame wether, all my precious fleece. 

Then tumM me out ridiculous, defpoiPdy 

Sbav^n, tad difarm'd among mine enemies. 54A 

Cho. Defire of wine and all delicious drinkt. 
Which many a famous wairior overturns, 
Thou couldft reprefs, nor did the dancing ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour*d, the flavor, or the fmell. 
Or tafte that chears the heart of Gods and men, 54J 
Allure thee from the cool cryftallin ftream. 

Sam's. Wherever fountain or fre(h cun-cnt flowed 
Againfl the eaftem ray, tranllucent, pure 
With touch ethereal of Heav'n's fiery rod, 
I drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 554 

Thirft, and refrefti*d^ nor envy'd them the grape 
Whofe heads that turbulent liquor fills with fumes. 

Cho. O madnefs, to think ufe of ftrongeft wines 
And ftrongeft drinks our chief fupport of health. 
When God with thefe forbidden made choice to rear 
His mighty champion, ftrong above compare, 
Whofe drink was only from the liquid brook I 

Sams. But what availM this temperance, not com» 
Againft another obje6l moii^ enticing ? [p^^ 

What boots it at one gate to make defcnfe, 560 

And at another to let in the foe. 
Effeminately vanquifliM^ by vrhichintafisy 

5 N9W 
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Now blind, diihearten'd, (hamM, diihonorM, qaeird. 

To what can I be ufeful, wherein ferve . 

My nation, and the work from Heav'n imposM, 565 

But to fit idle on the houihold hearth, 

A burd*nous drone j to viGtants a gaze. 

Or pity'd obje6l, thefe redundant locks 

Robuftious to no purpofe cluftering down. 

Vain monument of ftrength ; till length of y^ars $79 

And.fedentary aumnefs craze my limbs 

To a contemptible old-age obfcure ? 

Here rather let me drudge and earn my. bread. 

Till vermin or the draff of fei-vile food ■ 

Confume me, and oft-invoked death 5^5 

Haften the welcome end of all my pains » 

Man. Wilt thou then ferve the Philiftines with that 
Which was exprefly giv'n thee to annoy them ? [gift 
Better at home lie bed-tid, not only idle, 
J[oglonous, unemployM, with age outworn. 5S0 

But Qod, who causM a fountain at thy prayer 
From the diy ground to fpring, thy thirft t' allay 
After the brunt of battel, can as eafy 
Caufe light again within thy eyes to fpring. 
Wherewith to ferve him better than thou haft; 585 
And I perfuade me fo ; why elfe this ftrengtK 
Miraculous yet remaining in thofe locks ? 
JEIis might continues in thee not for nought, 
Nor fhall his wondrous gifts be fru{b*ate thus. 

Sams. All otherwife to me my thoughts portend,^ - 
That thefe dark orbs no more ihall treat with Hght^i 
Nor th* other-light of life continu,e lon^ 

But 
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But yield to dooble darknefs nigh at hsnds 

So much I feel my genial fpirits droop^ 

My hopes all flat, nature within me feems 595 

In all her funftions weary of herfelf. 

My race of glory run, and race of fhame. 

And I (hall ihortly be with them that reft. 

Man. Believe not thefe fuggcftions, which proceed 
From anguifh of the mind and humors blacky 600 
Xhat mingle with thy fancy. I however 
Muft not omit a father's timely care 
To profecute the means of thy deliverance 
By ranfome, or how elfe : mean while be calm. 
And healing words from thefe thy friends admit. 605 

Sams. O that torment ihould not be confined 
To the body's wounds and fores, 
"With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaft and reins y 
JBxit muft fecret paflage find 4xa 

To th' inmoft mind. 
There exercife all his fierce accidentSj 
A.nd on her pureft fpirits prey, 
A.S on entrails, joints, and iimbs, 
With anfwerable pains, but more intenfe^ 4i 4 

I Though void of corporal fenfe* 

My griefs not only pain me 
As a lingring difeafe. 
But finding no redrefs, ferment and rage> 
^or lefs than wounds immedicable 6»Qi 

Hankie, and fefter, and gangrene. 
To black mortification^ 

Thought! 
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I Thoughts my tormentors armM with deadly ftlngs 

Mangle my apprefaenfive tendereft parts, 

Exafperate, exulcerate, and raife ^25 

Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 

Or medicinal liquor can aflwage. 

Nor breath of vernal air from fnowy Alp. 

Sleep hath forfook and giv'n me o*er 

7a deatVs benumming opium as my only cure: '6^m 

Theace faintings, fwooniugs of defpair. 

And fenfe of Heav'n's defertion. 
I was his nurfling once and choice delight. 

His deftinM from the womb, 

^romisM by heav'nly meflage twice defcending. ^35 

Under his fpecial eye 

Abftemious I grew up and thrived amain j 

He led me on to mightieft deeds 

Above the nerve of mbital arm 

A^inft th^ uncircumcisM, our enemies t 64m 

But now hath caft me off as never known^ 

And to thofe crutl enemies. 

Whom I by his appointment had prorokM, 

Left me all helplefs with th^ irreparable loll 

t)*rfight, reihrM alive to be repeated &^e 

The fubjefl of their cruelty or fcom. 

Nor am I in the lift of them that hope ; 

Hopelefs are all my evils, all remedilefs ^ 

This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 

f<lo'Iong petition, fpeedy death, C^ 

The clofe of all my miseries, and die balm. 
I Cho. Many are the faying^ of the wife 
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In ancient and in modern books inroird, 

Extolling patience as the tmeft foititiide i 

And to the bearing well of all calamitiet* ^55 

All chances incident to man^s frail life» 

Conlblotaries writ 

With (hidy'd argument, and mnch perfuaiioa (ought 

Lenient of grief and anxious thought t 

But with th' affli6led in his pangs their found i$m 

Little prevail^ or rather feems a tune 

Harih, and of difTonant mood from his complaint} 

Unlcfs he feel within 

Some fource of coniblation from above, 

Secret refreshings, that repair his ftrength^ 46y 

And fainting fpirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man I 
That thou tow'ards him with hand fo variovs. 
Or might I fay contrarious, 

Temper^ft thy providence through his ihort couric, </• . 
Not ev'nly, as thou rurft 
Th* angelic orders and inferior creatures mutCf 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of mcB the commoa rout^ 
Tl^ wandering loole about 475 

Grow yp and perifti, as the fummer flic. 
Heads without name no more remember^dy 
But fuch as thou haft foleranly ele£Ud, ' 

With gifts and graces eminently adorned 
Tf^ Come great worK, thy glory, 6ta 

And people's fafety, which in part they' effeft t 
Yet toward thefe th\(s ^^fy"d, tbw oft 

Amidft 
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Amidft their hi^hth of noon 

Changed thy count*nancei and thy hand with no regSLrd 
Of higheft favors paft 685 

From thee on them^ or them to thee of fervice. 

Nor only doft degrade them, or remit 
To life obfcurM, which were a fair difmi/Ilony 
But throw*ft them lower than thou didfl exalt then^ high» 
Vnieemly falls in human eye^ 690 

Too grievous for the trefpafs or omifTion j 
Oft Jeav*ft them to the hoftile fword 
OF Heathen and profane, their carcafes 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or elfe captiv'd $ 
Or to th' unjuft tribunals, under change of times, 695 
And condemnation of th* ingrateful multitude. 
If thefe they fcape, perhaps in poverty 
With iicknefs and difeafe thou bow*ft them down^ 
Painful difeafes and defoi*m'd, 
lo crude old-age | 700 

Though not difordinate, yet caufelefs fufFering 
The punifhment of diiTolute days 1 in fine, 
Juft or unjuft alike feem miferable, 
For oft alike both come to evil end* 

80 deal not with this once thy glorious champion| 
The image of thy ftrength, and mighty minifter. 
What do I beg ? how haft thou dealt already ? 
Behold him in this ftate calamitous, and ttirn 
His labors, for thou canft, to peaceful end. 

•But who is this, what thing of fea or land i ftm 
Female of fex it feems. 
That ta bedecked, omatei und gay^ 

Comet 
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Comes thif w»y fsUmg 

Like a ftately flilp 

Of Tarfus, bound for th' ilei 71 j 

0/ Javan or Gadire 

With all her bravery on» and tackk trim, 

Sails fiird, and ftrcamers waving. 

Courted by all the winds that hold them play. 

An amber fent of odorous perfume 7<ao 

Hec harbinger, a damfel train behind } 

Some rich Philiftian matron (he may feem, 

And nowr at nearer view, no other certain 

Than Dalila thy wife. [near me. 

Sams. My Wife, my Traitrefs, let her not come 
Xho. Yet on (he moves, now ftands, and eyes thte 
fix'd, 
About V have fpoke, but now, with head decliaM 
Like a fair flower furcharg'd with dew, ihe weepi^ 
And words addrefsM feem into tears diifolv'd. 
Wetting the borders of her filken veil t jf$ 

But now again flie makes addrefs to fpeak. 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering refolution 
I came, ftill dreading thy difpleafure, Samfon, 
Which to have merited, without excufe, 
I cannot but acknowledge! yet if tears 73^ 

May expiate (though the fafk more evil drew 
In the perverfe event than I forefaw) ^ 

My penance hath not (lackenM, though my pardon 
No way aiTur'd. But conjugal affe^ion, 
Prevailing over fear and timorous doubt, 74A 

Hath led me on defu-ous.to behold 

Once 
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Once more thy face, and know of thy cftfttc. 

If ought in my ability may fei-ve 

To lighten what thou fuifer'ft, and appeafe 

Thy mind with what amends is in my power, 74.5- 

Thoiigh late, yet in fome part to recompenfe 

My rafli but more unfortunate mifdeed. 

Sams. Out, out, Hysena; thcfe are thy wonted arts, 
A»d arts of every woman felfe like thee. 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, 750 
Then as repentant to Aibmit, befeech. 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorfc, 
Confefs, and promife wonders in her change, 
Kot truly penitent, but chief to try 
Htr hufband, how far urgM his patience beai's,. 755 
His virtue or weajcnefs which way to aflail : 
Then with more cautious and inflinifled flcUl 
Again tranfgrefles, and again fubmits ; 
That wifoft and bcft men full oft beguil'd 
With goodnefs principled not to rejeft 76# 

The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
A*^ drawn to wear out miferable days, 
Intangled with a poisonous bofom fnake. 
If not by quick deftni6lion foon cut off 
1 JU I by thee, to ages an example... y6f 

Dal. Yet hear me, Samfon; not that I endevor 
To l/fTen or extenuate my ofFenfe, 
But-that on th* other fide if it be weighed 
By' itfelf, with aggravations not furcharg^d. 
Or elfe with juft allowance counterpois'd, 770 

I may, if poffible, thy pardon find 
' ' The 
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The eaiier towards me, or thy hatred lefs. 

Firft g^nting, as I do, it was a weaknefs 

In me, but incident to all our fex, 

Curiofity, inquifitive, impoi^une 775 

Offecrets, then with like infirmity 

To publiih them, both common female faults : 

Was it not weaknefs alfo to make known 

For importunity, that is for nought, 

Wherein coniifted all thy (brength and fafety ? 78^ 

To what I did thou ftiow'dft me firft the way. 

But 1 to enemies revealM, and (hould not : 

Nor Ihould^ft thou have trufted that to woman*s frailty : 

Ere I to thee, thou to thyfelf waft cruel. 

Let weaknefs then with weaknefs come to parle 785 

So near related, or the fame of kind, 

Thine forgive mine ; that men may cenfure thine 

The gentler, if feverely thou exaft not 

More fti-ength from me, than in thyfelf was found. 

And what if love, which thou interprct'ft hate, 790 

The jealoufy of love, pow"'rful of fway 

In human hearts, nor lefs in mine towVds thee, . 

CausM what I did ? I faw thee mutable 

Of fancy, fear'd left one day thou would'ft leave me 

As her at Timna, fought by all means therefore 795 

How to indear, and hold thee to me firmeft ; 

No better way I faw than by importuning 

To learn thy fecrets, get into my power 

The key of ftrength and fafety : thou wilt fay, ' 

Why then reveal'd ? I was affur'd by thofe 8eo 

Who tempted me, that nothing was defign'd 

Vox* . III. D Againft 
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Againft thee l?ut fafe cuftody^ and hold : 

That made fqr me 5 I knew that liberty 

Would draw thee forth to perilous enterprifes, 

While I at home Tat full of cares and fears, 805 

Wailing thy abfence in my widowM bed ; 

Here I fhould ftill enjoy thee day and night 

Mine and love's prifoner, not the Philiftines, 

Whole to myfelf, unhazarded abroad, 

Fearlefs at home of partners in my love. 810 

Thefe reafons in love's law have paft for good, 

Though fond and reafonlefs to fome perhaps ; 

And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much woe. 

Yet always pity' or pardon hath obtainM, 

Be not unlike all others, not aufterc 815 

As thou art ftrong, inflexible as fteel. 

If thou in fti-ength all mortals doft exceed, 

In uncompaffionate anger do not fo. 

Sams. How cunningly the forcerefs difplays 
Her own tranfgreffions, to upbraid me mine ! 829 

That malice not repentance brought thee hither, 
By this appears : I gave, thou fay'ft, th' example, 
I led the way; bitter reproach, but truej 
I to myfelf was falfe erc thou to me j 
Such pardon therefore as I give ray folly, 825 

Take to thy wicked deed ; which when thou fecft 
Impartial, felf-fevere, inexorable, 
Thou wilt renounce thy feeking, and much rather 
Confefs it feign'd : wcaknefs is thy e^^cufe, 
And I believe it, weaknefs to refift ^3© 

I Philiftian g«ld : if wcaknefs may excufe, 
' What 
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What mur^erery what traitor, parricide, 

InceftuouSy facrilegious, but may plead it ? 

All wickednefs is weaknefs : that plea therefore 

With Ood or Man will gain thee no remiilion. S35 

But love conftrainM thee; call it furious rage 

To fatisfy thy luft : love feeks to' have love ; 

My love how could'ft thou hope, who took'ft the way 

To raife in me inexpiable hate, 

Knowing, as needs I muft, by thee betray'd > 84.0 

In vain thou ftriv'ft to cover (hame with (hame. 

Or by evafions thy crime uncovcr'ft more. 

Dal. Since thou determin'ft weaknefs for no plea 
In mart or woman, though to thy own condemning, 
Hear what aflaults I had, what fnares befides, 84.5 
What Hcges girt me round, ere I confented ; 
Which might have aw'd the beft-refolv'd of men. 
The conftanteft, to"* have yielded without blame. 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay' ft. 
That wrought with-me : thou know*ft the magifti'ates 
And princes of my country came in perfon. 
Solicited, commanded, threatenM, urgM, 
Adjur'd by all the bonds of civil duty 
And of religion, prefs'^d how juft it was. 
How honorable, how glorious to intrap S55 

A common enemy, who had deftroy'd 
Such numbers of our nation : and the prieft 
Was not behind, but ever at my ear. 
Preaching how meritorious with the Gods 
It would be to infnare an irreligious %6o 

Difhonorer of Dagon '; what had { 

Da T' op. 
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T' oppofe againft fuch powerful arguments^? 
X)nly my love of thee held long debate. 
And combated in filence ail thefe reafons 
With hard conteft : at length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 
Of wifeft men, that to the public good 
Private refpefts muft yield, with grave authority 
Took full pofleflion of me and prevailed ; 
Virtue, as I thought, truth, duty fo in joining. 870 
Sams. I thought where all thy circling wiles would 
In feign'd religion, fmooth hypocrify. [end j 

Sut had thy love, ftill odioufly pretended. 
Been, as it ought, fincere, it would have taught thee 
Far other reafonings, brought forth other deeds. 875 
I before all the daughters of my tribe 
And of my nation chofe thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew**!!. 
Too well, unbofom'd all my fecrets to thee. 
Not out of levity, but over-power'd 88O' 

By thy requeft, who could deny thee nothing j 
Yet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Didft thou at firft receive me for thy hufband, 
Then, as iince then, thy country's foe profefs'd ? 
Being once a wife, for me thou waft to leave 885 

Parents and country ; nor was I their fubje6l9 
Nor under their protection but my own. 
Thou mine, not theirs ; if ought againft my life 
Thy country fought of thee, it fought unjuftly, 
Againft the law of nature, law of nations, 890 

No more thy country, but an impious crew 

^ Of 
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Of men coxifpiring to uphold their ftate 

By worfe than hoftile deeds, violating the ends 

For which our country is a name fo dear 5 

Not therefore to be^ obeyM. But zeal mov*d thee 3 895 

To pleafe thy Gods thou didft.it ; Gods unable 

T' acquit themfelvcs and profecute their foes 

But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction 

Of their own deity, Gods cannot be ; 

Lefs therefore to be pleas'd, obcyM, or fearM. 900 

Thefe falfe pretexts and varnifli'd colors failing. 

Bare in thy guilt how foul mufl thou appear ? 

Dal. In argument with men a woman ever 
Goes by the worfe, whatever be her caufc. 

Sams. For want of words no doubt, or lack of breath { 
Witnefs when I was worried with thy peals. 

Dal. I was a fool, too rafli, and quite miftaken 
In what I thought would have fucceeded beft. 
Let me obtain forgivenefs of thee, Samfon, 
Afford me place to fhow what recompenfe 910 

Tow'ards thee I intend for what I have mifdone, 
Mifguided j only what remains pail cure 
Bear not too fenfibly, nor flill infift 
T' afflia^thyfelf in vain : though fight be loft. 
Life yet hath many folaces, enjoyM 91 e 

Where other fenfes want not their delights- 
At home in leifure and domeftie eafe. 
Exempt from many a care and chance to which 
Eye-fight expofes daily men abroad. 
I to the Lords will intercede, not doubting' 920 

Their favorable ear, that I may fetch thee 

D 3 From 
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From forth this loathfome prifon-houfe, to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and care 
With nurfmg diligence, to me glad office, 
May ever tend about tliee to old age 925 

With all things grateful chear'd, and fo fupply'd. 
That what by me thou' haft loft thou leaft (halt mifs. 

Sams. No, no, of my condition take no care; 
It fits not ; thou and I long (ince are twain : 
Nor think me fo unwary or accurs'd, 93a- 

To bring mj feet again into the fnare 
Where once I have bci-n caught $ I know thy trains • 
Though dearly to my coft, thy gins, and toils 5 
Thy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have power, their force is nullM, 935 
So much of adder's wifdom I have learnM 
To fence my ear againft thy forceries. 
If in my flower of youth and ftrcngth, when all men 
Lov'd, honored, fear'd me, thou alone could'ft hate me 
Thy hufband, flight me, fell me, and forego me j ^^ 
, IJow vvouldft thou ufe me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivable, in moft things as a ^hild 
Helplefs, thence eafily contemnM, an(i fcorn'd, 
And laft negle^led ? How wouldft thou infult| 
When I muft live uxorious to thy will 945 

In perfe£l thraldom, how again betray me. 
Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
To glofs upon, and cenfuring, frown or (mile i 
This jail I count the houfe of liberty 
To thine, whofe doors my feet fhall never enter. 950 
Dai.. Let me approach at leaftj and touch thy hand* 

Sams. 
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Sams. Not for thy life, left fierce remembrance wake 
My fudden rage to tear thee joint by joint. 
At diftance I forgive thee, go with that ; 
Bewail thy falfhood, and the pious works 955 

It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among iiluftrioi^s women, faithful wives : 
Cherifh thy haften'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treafon : fo farewel. 

Dal. I fee thou art implacable, more deaf 960 

To prayers, than winds and feas, yet winds to feas 
Are reconciled at length, and fea to fhore : 
Thy anger, unappeafable, ftiil rages, 
Eternal tempcft never to be calm'd. 
Why do I humble thus myfelf, and fuing 965 

For peace, reap nothing but repulfe and hate ? , 

Bid go with evil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced ? 
To mix with thy concernments I defift 
Henceforth, nor too much difapprove my own. 970 
Fame if not double-fac^d is double-mouth'd. 
And with contrary blaft proclames moft deeds 5 
On both his wings, one black, the other white, 
Bears greateft names in his wild aery flight. 
My name perhaps among the circumcisM ' 975 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 
To all pofterity may ftand defam'd. 
With malediftion mention'd, and the blot 
Of falfhood moft unconjugal traduc'd. 
But in my country where I moft defire, 980 

In EcroDy Gaza^ Afdod, and in Gatht 

D 4. I fhall 
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I fliall be namM among the famoufeft 

Of women> fung at folemn feftivals, 

Living and dead recorded, who, to fave 

Her country from a fierce deftroyer, chofe 9S5 

Above the faith of wedlock-bands, my tomb 

With odors vifited and annual flowers ; 

Not lefs renown 'd than in mount Ephraim 

Jael, who with inhofpitable guile 

Smote Sifera fleeping through the temples naiPd. 990 

Nor ihall I count it hainous to enjoy 

The public marks of honor and reward. 

Conferred upon me, for the piety 

Which to my country I was judg'd to' have ihown. 

At this whoever envies or repines, 905 

I leave him<to his lot, and like my own. 

Cho. She's gone, a manifeft ferpent by her fting 
Difcovev'd in the end, till now concealM. 

Sams. So let her go, God fcnt her to debafe me. 
And aggravate my folly, who committed ioo« 

To fuch a viper his moft facred truft 
Of fecrefy, my fafety, and my life. 

Cho. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath ftrange 
After oifenfe returning, to regain [power. 

Love once poffefs'd, nor can be eaiily 1005 

Repulsed, without much inward palHon felt 
And fecret fting of amorous remorfe. 

Sams. Love-quarrels oft in pleafing concord end. 
Not wedlock-treachery indangering life. 

Cho. It is not virtue, wifdom, valor, wit, xoio 
Strength, comelinefs of ihape, or ampleft merit 

That 
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Wliate'er it be, to vi/eil men aiki bed 
Seeming at firft all hcaT^cly unisr Tir^'.n Tell, 1035 
Soft, modcft, TLZ^k, demure, 
Opcc joined, the contraiy flie proves, a thoni 
Inteftin, far within defenfiTe arms 
A cleaving mifchief, in has way to virtue 
Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms 1040 

Draws him awry inflav^d 

With 
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With dotage, and his fenfe depravM 
To folly' and fliameful deec's which ruin ends. 
What pilot fo expert but needs muft v/reck 
Imbark'd with futh a fteers-mate m the helm ? 1045 

Favor'd of Heav'n who finds 
One virtuous rarely found, 
That in domeftic good combines t 
Happy that houfe ! his way to peace is fmooth : 
But virtue, which breaks through all oppofition, 1050 
And all temptation can remove, 
Moft fhines and molt is acceptable above. 

Therefore God's univerfal law 
Gave to the man.defpotic power 

Over his female in due awe, ^^SS 

Nor from that right to part an hour. 
Smile (he or lour : 
So fhall he leaft confufion draw 
On his whole life, not fway'd , 

By female ufurpation, or difmay'd. 1060 

But had we beft retire, I fee a ftorm ? 

Sams. Fair days have oft contracted wind and rain. 

Cho. But this another kind of tempeft brings. 

Sams. Be lefs abflrufe, my riddling days a^ paft. 

Cho. Look now for no inchanting voice, nor fear 
The bait of honied words ; a rougher tongue 
Draws hitherward, I know him by his ftride. 
The giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haughty as is his pile high-built and proud. 
Comes he in peace ? what wind hath blown him hither 
I lefs conjctore than when firft I faw 

The 
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The fiiiiiptuous Dalila fioting this way: 
Hts habit carries peace, his brow defiance. 
Sams. Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 
C H o . His fraught we foon fhall know, he now arrives-. 
Har. I come not, Samfon, to condole thy chance. 
As thefe perhaps, yet wifh it had not been, 
Though for no friendly intent. I am of Gath, 
Men call me Harapha, of ftock renown'd 
As Og or Anak and the Emims old loSo 

That Kiriathaim held, thou know*ft me now 
If thou at all art known. Much I have heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats performed 
Incredible to me, in this difpleas'd. 
That J was never prefent on the place 1085 

Of thofe encounters, where we might have try'd 
Each other's force in camp or lifted field j 
And now am come to fee of whom fuch noifc 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to furvey. 
If thy appearance anfwer loud report. 1090 

Sams. The way to know were not to fee but tafte, 
Har. Doft thou already fingle me ? I thought 
Gyves and the mill had tam'd thee. O that fortune 
Had brought me to the field, where thou art fam'd 
To' have wrought fuch wonders with an afs' s j aw j 1095 
I ihould have forc'd thee foon y^ith other arras. 
Or left thy carcafs where the afs lay thrown : 
So had the glory' of prowefs been recovered 
To Paleftine, won by a Philiftine, 
From the unforeflcin'd race, of whom thou bear'ft iiod 
The higheft name for valiant a6ts j that honor 

' Certain 
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Certain to' have won by mortal duel from thee, 

I lofe, prevented by thy eyes put out. [do 

Sams. Boaft not ofwhat thou wouldft have done, but 
What then thou wouldft, thou feeft it in thy hand. 

Har. To combat with a blind man I difdain. 
And thou haft need much wafhing to be touch'd. 

Sams. Such ufage as your honorable lords 
Afford me' affaflinated and betray'd. 
Who durft not with their whole united powers mo 
In fi'ght withftand roe fmgle and unarm'd, 
Nor in the houfe with chamber ambufhes 
Clofe-banded durft attack me, no not deeping 
Till they had hir'd a woman with their gold 
Breaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 1115 
Therefore without feign'd fhifts let be aiHgn'd 
Some narrow place inclos'd, where fight may give thee. 
Or rather flignt, no great advantage on me ; 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And brigandine of*brafs, thy broad habergeon, iiao 
Vant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpear, . 
A weaver's beam, and feven-times-folded fhield, 
I only with an oaken ftaff will meet thee, 
And raife fuch outcries on thy clatterM iron, 
Whjch long (hall not withhold me from thy head, 1125 
That in a little time while breath remains thee. 
Thou oft (halt wifh thyiflf at Gath to boaft 
Again in fafety what thou wouldft have done 
To Samfon, but fhalt never fee Gath more. 

Har. Thou durft not thus difparage glorious arms. 
Which greateft heroes have in battle worny 

Their 
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Their ornament and fafety, had not fpells 
And black inchantments, fome magician's art, 
Arm'd thee or charm'd thee ftrong» which thou from 

Heaven 
Feign''dft at thy birth was giv'n thee in thy hair, 1135 
Where ftrength can leaft abide, though all thy hairs 
Were bridles rang'd like thofe that ridge the back 
Of chaPd wild boars, or ruffled porcupines. 

Sams. I know no fpells, ufe no forbidden arts ; 
My truft is in the living God, who gave me JX40 
At my nativity this ftrength, diffusM 
No lefs through all my fmews, joints, and bones, 
Than thine, while I prefervM thefe locks unfhorn. 
The pledge of my unviolated vow. 
For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, "45 

Go to his temple, invocate his aid 
With folemneft devotion, fpread before him 
How highly it concerns his glory now 
To fruftrate and dilTolve thefe magic fpells. 
Which I to be the power of Ifrael's God XI50. 

Avow, and challenge Dagon to the teft. 
Offering to combat thee his champion bold. 
With th' \itmoft of his Godhead feconded : 
Then thou Ihalt fee, or rather to thy foiTow 
Soon feel, whofe God is ftrongeft, thine or mine. X155 

Har. Prefume not on thy God, whatever he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and delivered up 
Into thy enemies* hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter'd fend thee 

Int« 
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Into the common prifimy there to grind 

Among the flare* and afies thy conuadesy 

As good for nothing elfe, no better fenrice 

With thofe thy boifterous locks^ no worthy match 

For valor to afTaily nor by the fword 1165 

Of noble warrior, fo to ftain bis honor. 

But by the barber^s razor beft fubdjied. * 

Sams. AH thefe indignities, for fuch they are 
From thine, thefe evils I deferve and more, 
Acksowledge them from God inflicted on me xi/o 
Juitly, yet defpair not of his final pardon 
Whoie ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the fuppliant s 
In confidence whereof I once again 
Dtfy thee to the trial of mortal fight, J 175 

By combat to decide whofe God is God, 
Thine, or whom I with Tfraers fons adore. 

Har. Fair honor that thou doft thy God, in tnifling^ 
He will accept thee to defend his caufe, 
A Murderer, a Rcvolter, ^nd a Robber. ti8o 

Sams. Tongue-doughty Giant, how doft thou prove 
me thefe f 

Har. Is not thy nation fubjefl to our lords f 
Their magiftrates confefs'd it, when they took thee 
As a league -breaker and delivered bound 
Into our hands t for hadft thou not committed X185 
Notorious murder on thofe thirty'bLen 
At Afcalon, who never did thee harm. 
Then like a robber ftrippMft them of their robes ? 
The Philiftinesi when thou hadft broke the lengoe. 

Went 
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Went up with armed powers thee only fcekingi 1199 
lo, others did no violence nor fpoil. 

Sams. Apiong the daughters of the Philiftines 
I chofe a wife, which argued me no foe | 
And in your city held my nuptial feaft 1 
But your ill-meaning politician lords 119I 

Under pretence of bridal friends and gue(ls» 
Appointed to await me thirty fpies. 
Who threathing cruel death coniirain*d the bride 
To wring from me and tell to them my fecrec, 
That folv'd the riddle which I had proposed, iao« 
When I pcfceiv'd all fet on enmity, 
As on my enemies, wherever chancM, 
I usM hoftility, and took their fpoil 
To pay my underminers in their coin. 
My nation was fubjecied to your lords. iao| 

It was the force of conqueft ) force with force 
Is well eje£led when the conquered can. 
But I a private perfon, whom my country 
As a league-breaker gave up bound, prefum'd 
'Single rebellion, and did hoftile a£ls. 11 to 

I was no private but a perfon raisM 
With ftrength fufficient and command from Hemrea 
To free my country { if their fervile minds 
Me their deliverer fent would not receive, 
But to their maftcrs gave me up for nought, tii| 
Th' unworthier they j whence to this day they ferve. 
I was to do my part fi*om Heav'n aiEgn'd, 
And had performed it, if my known of&nfe 
Had not difabled me, not all your force i 

Thed 
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Thefe ftiifts refuted, anfwcr thy appellant 1210 

Though by his blindnefs maimM for high attempts, 
Who now defies thee thrice to fingle fight, 
As a petty enterprife of fmall enforce. 

Har. With thee, a naan condemned, a Aaveinroird, 
Due by the law to capital punifliment ? 1*25 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deiga, 

Sams. Cam'ftthou for this, vainboafter, to furvey me. 
To defcant on my ftrength, and give thy verdift ? 
Come nearer, part not hence fo (light informed 5 
But take good heed my hand furvey not thee. laj© 

Har. O Baal-zebub! can my ears unus'd 
Hear thefe difhonors, and not render death ? 

Sams. No man withholds thee, nothing from thy hand 
Fear I incurable ; bring up thy van. 
My heels are fetterd, but my fift is free. 1235 

Har. This infolence other kind of anfwer fits. 

Sams. Go, bafiled cdward, left I run upon thee. 
Though in thefe chains, bulk without fpirit yaft. 
And with one buffet lay thy ftrufture low. 
Or fwing thee in the air, then dafh thee down 1240 
To th' hazard of thy brains and fliatter'd fides. 

Har. By Aftaroth ere long thou (halt lament 
Thefe braveries in irons loaden on thee. 

Cho. His giantfhip is gone fomewhat crei):-faln. 
Stalking with lefs unconfcionable ilrides, 1245 . 

And lower looks, but in a fultry chafe. 

Sams. I dread him not, nor all his giant-brood. 
Though fame divulge him father of five fons. 
All of gigantic fizC; Goliah chief. 

Cuo. 
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Cho. He will direftly to the lords» I fear i%$4 
And with malicious counTel ftir them up 
Some way or pther yet further to afflid thee. 

Sams. He muft allege fome caufe, and offerM fight 
Will not dare mention, left a queftion n& 
Whether he dm-ft acceptthe* offer or not^ 1155 

An(^ that he durft not plain enough appeared. 
Much more affli6iion than already felt 
They cannot well impofe, nor I fuftain ; 
If they intend advantage of my labors, * 

The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
Witli no fmall profit daily to my owners. 
But come what will^ my deadlieft foe will prove 
My fpeedieft friend, by death to rid me hence. 
The word that he can give, to me the beft* 
Yet fo it may fall out, becaufe their end 1265 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw their own iniin who attempt the deed* 

Cho. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the fpirits of juft men long opprefsM ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer ift7» 

^uts. invincibly might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th' oppreflbr» 
The brute and boifterotis force of violent men 
Hardy and indufti'ious to fupport 
Tyrannic power, b^it raging to purfue >275' 

The^righteous and all fuch as honor truth j. - > 

He all their ammunition 
And feats of war defeat^ ' . .i. 

^Vfti. III. E With 
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With plain heroic magnitude of mind 

And ceieftial vigor arm'd, liS» 

Their armories and magazines contemns, 

Henders them ufelefs^ while ' 

With winged expedition 

Swift as the lightning glance he executes 

His errand /)n the wicked, who, furpris*d, 1285 

Lofe their defence diftra^ed and amazM. 

But patience is more oft the exercife 
Of faints, the trial of their fortitude. 
Making them each his own deliverer. 
And victor over all tt^ 

That tyranny or fortune can infii6l. 
Either of thefe is in thy lot, 
Samfon, with might indued 
Above the fons of men : but fight bereav'd 
May chance to number thee with thofe 1x95 

Whom patience finally muft a*own. 

This idol's day hath been to thee no day of reft. 
Laboring thy mind 

More than the working-day thy hands. 
And yet perhaps more trouble is behind, 1309 

For I d^fcry this way 
Some other tending, in his hand 
A fcepter or quaint ftaif he bears. 
Comes on amain, fpeed in his look. 
By his habit; I difcern him now 1305 

A public Officer, and now at hand. 
His meflage will be (hort and voluble. ' 

Off* 
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Off. Hebrews, the prisoner Samfon hei'e I feek. 

Cho. Hit manacles remark him, there he fits. 

Off. Samlbn, to thee our lords thus bid me fay | 
Vhis day to Dagon is a folemn feaft, 
With facrifices, triumph, pomp, and games } 
Tby ftrength they know AirpafTing human rate, 
And now fome public proof thereof require 
To honor this great feaft, and great afllembly ) 1315 
Ri/e therefore with all fpeed and come along, 
Where I will fee thee heartened and frefti clad 
To' appear as fits before th* illuftrious lords. 

Sams. Thou know'ft I am an Hebrew, therefore tcU 
them 
Our Law forbids at their religious rites 1320 

My prefence ) for that caufe I cannot come. 

Off. This anfwer,^ be alTur'd, will not content them. 

Sam<. Ha\x they not fword-players, and every fort 
Of gymnic artifts, wreftlers, riders, rnnners, 
Juglers and dancers, antics, mummers, mimics, 1315 
But they muft pick me out with (hackles tirM, 
And over-labor'd at their public mill. 
To make them fport with blind aAivity ? 
Do they not feek occafion of new quarrels 
On my reftifal to diftrefs me more, 1334 

Or make a game of my calamities } 
Return the way thou cam'ft, I will not come. 

Ofp. Regard thyfelf) this will offend them highly. 

Sams. Myfelf ? my confcicnce and internal peace. 
Can they think me fo broken, (b debased 1335 

With corporal fervitude, that my mind ever 

£ % ' Will 
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Difpute thy coming ? come without delay j '39S 

Or we fhall find fuch engins to aiTail 
And hamper thee, as thou ihalt come of force. 
Though thou wert firmlier faften'd than a rock. 

Sams. I could be well content to try their art, 
"Which to no few of them would prove pernicious. 14JC9 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many, 
Eecaufe they ihall not trail me through their ftreets 
Like a wild beaft, I am content to go. 
Mafters' commands come with a power refifUefs 
To fuch as owe them abfolute fubje6lion ; 14^5 

And for a life who will not change his purpofe? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men !) 
Yet this be fure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 

Off. I praife thy refolution : doff thefe links : 24x0 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and perhaps to fet thee free. 

Sams. Brethren, farewel; your company along 
I will not wifh, left it perhapii offend them 
To fee me girt with friends ; and how the fight 14x5 
Of me as of a common enemy, 
So dreaded once, may now exafperate them, 
I know not : lords are lordlieft in their wine ; 
And the well-feafted prieft then fooneft firM 
With zeal, if ought religion feem concernM ; 142.Q 
No lefs the people on their holy-days 
Impetuous, infolent, unquenchable: 
Happen what may, of me expe6l to hear 
Nothing diihoDOrable, impure, unworthy 

Our 
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Oar God, our Law, 1117 Nation^ or myfelf, 1415 

The laft of me or no I cannot warrant. 

Cho. Goy and the holy One " 
Of Ifrael be thy guide 

To what may ferve his glory beft, and i^read hit name 
Great among the Heathen round ; 1439 

Send thee the Angel of thy birth, to ftand 
Faft by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames after his melTage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a Ihield 
Of fire ; that Spirit that firft rufli'd on thee 1435' 

In the camp of Dan 
Be efEcacious in thee now at need : 
For never was from Heav*n imparted 
Meafure of ftrength fo great to mortal feed. 
As in thy wondrous anions hath been feen ! 1449 

But wherefore comes old Manoah in fuch hafl.e 
With youthful fteps ? much livelier than ere*while 
He feems : fuppofing here to find his fon. 
Or of him bringing to us fome glad news ? [hither 

Man. Peace with you. Brethren; my inducement 
Was not at prefent here to find my fon, 
By order of the lords new parted hence 
To come and play before them at their feaft. ' 
I heard all as I came, the city rings, 
And numbers thither flock, I had no will, t^$% 

Left I fliould fee him forc'd to things unfeemly. 
But that which mov'd my coming now was chiefly 
To give you part with me what hope I have 
With good fuccefs to work his liberty, 

£4 Cho« 
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. Cho. That hope would miich rejoice ns to partake' 
With thee ; fay, reverend Sire, we thirft to hear. 
Man. I have attempted one by one the lords. 
Either at home, or through the high ftreet pafling, ^ 
With fupplication prone and father^s teais, 
T* accept of ranfom for my fon their prisoner. 1469' 
Some much averfe I found and wondrous harfh. 
Contemptuous, proud, fet on revenge and fpite ; 
That part moft reverenced Dagon and his priefts : 
Others more moderate feeming, but their aim 
Private rew£trd, for which both God and State 1465 
They eafily would fet to fale : a third 

* More generous far and civil, who confefs'd 
They had enough reveng*d, having reduced 
Their foe to mifery beneath their fears, 

• The reft was magnanimity to remit, 1470 
If fome convenient ranfom were propos*d. 

What noife or ihout was that ? it tore the fky. 

Cho. Doubtlefs the people ihouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before them. 
Or at fome proof of ftrength before them fhown. 1475 
, Man. His ranfom, if my whole inheritance 
May compafs it, (hall willingly be paid 
And numberM down : much rather I fhall choofe 
To live the pooreft in my tribe, than richeft. 
And he in that calamitous prifon left. 1480 

No, I am fix'd not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my patrimony. 
If need be, I am ready to forego 
And quit : not wanting him I fhall want nothing. 

Cho. 
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•Cbo. Fathers ire wont to hj vp far tfadr (obs, 14S5 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay o«t all : 
Sons wont to nurie their parents in old age. 
Thou in old age car^ft how to nnrfe thy fon 
Made older than diy age thnn^^ eye*%ht loft. 

Man. It fliail be my delight to tend his eyes, 1490 
And yiew him fitting in the houie, ennobled 
With all thofe high exploits by him achieved. 
And on his flioulders waving down th<^ locks 
That of a nation annM the ftrength containM : 
And, I perfuade me, God had not pennitted 1495 
His ftrength again to grow up with his hair 
GarrifonM round about him like a camp 
Of faithful foldiery, were not his purpofe 
To ufe him further yet in Tome great fenrice, 
Not to fit idle with fo great a gift 150*. 

Ufelefs, and thence ridiculous about him. 
And fince his ftrength with eye-fight was not loft, 
God will reftore him eye-fight to his ftrength. 

Cho. Thy hopes are not ill founded nor feem vain 
Of his delivery, and thy joy thereon '5^5 

ConceivM, agreeable to a father^s love, 
In both which we, as next, participate. [noife ! 

Ma)]. . I know your fiiendly minds, and— O what' 
Mercy of Heaven, what hideous noife was that ! 
Hombly loud, unlike the former fliout. 15x0 

Cho. Noife call you it, or univerfal groan» 
As if the whole inhabitation periftiM ! 
Blood, de$th, and deathful deeds are in that noife^ 

Ruin, deftru£Uon,^t the utmoft point. 

> ". Man. 
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Man. Of ruin indeed methougbt I heard the noife : 
Oh it continues, they have flain my Ton. 

Cho. Thy fon is rather flaying them, that outcry 
From flaughttr of one foe could not afcend. 

Man . Some difmal accident it needs muft be ; 
What ihall we do ? ftay here, or run and fee ? 1 520 

Cho. Beft keep together here, left running thither 
We unawares run into danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiftines is fall'n ; 
From whom could clfe a general cry be heard ? 
The fufferers then will fcarce moleft us here, 15*5 
From other hands we need not much to fear. 
What if, his eye-fight (for to IfraePs God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle reftor'd, 
He now be dealing dole among his foes, 
And over heaps of flaughter'd walk his way ? 1530 

Man. That were a joy prefumptuous to be thought. 

Cho. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of old ; what hinders now ? 

Man. He can I know, but doubt to think he Vill ; 
Vet hope would fain fubfcribe, and tempts belief. 1535 
A little ftay will bring fome notice hither. 

Cho'. Of good or bad fo great, of bad the fooner i 
For evil news rides poft, while good news baits. 
And to our wiih I fee one hither fpeeding, 
An Hebrew, as I guefs, and of our tribe. 1540 

Mess. O whither fliall I run, or which way fly 
The fight of this fo horrid fpeclacle. 
Which erft my eyes beheld, and yet behold f 
For dire imagination ftili purfues me. 

But 



SAMSON AGONISTES. 59 

But providence or inftin6l of nature feems, x>;4.5 

Or reafon though difturb'd> and fcarce coDrulted> 

To* have guided me aright, I know not how. 

To thee firft, reverend Manoah, and to thefe 

My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining. 

As at fome diftance from the place of horror, 1550 

So in the fad event too much concerned. 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before thee 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not 5 
No preface needs, thou feeft we long to know. 

Mess. It would buril forth, but I recover breath 
And fenfe diftra6l, to know well what I utter. 

Man. Tell us the fum, the circumftance defer. 

Mess. Gaza yet ftands, but all her fons are fairn. 
All in a moment overwhelmed and fallen. 

Man . Sad, but thou know' ft to Ifraelites not faddeft. 

The defolation of a hoftile city. [furfeit* 

I Mess. Feed on that firft, there may in grief bt 

Man. Relate by whom . 

Mess. By Samfdn. 

Man. That ftill leffens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah Manoah, I refrain too fuddenly X565 
To utter what will come at laft too foon ; 
I Left evil tidings with too rude irruption 
' Hitting thy aged ear fhould pierce too deep. . 
I Man. Sufpenfe in news is torture, fpeak them outw 

Mess. Take then the worft in brief, Samibn is dead* 

Man. The worft indeed, O all my hopes defeated ' 
I To free him hence I but death who fets all free 

Hatlt 
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I ':flath paid his ranfom now and full difcharge. 
What windy joy this day had I donceiv'd 
Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 1575 

Abortive as the firft-bom bloom of fpring 
Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's froft ! 
Yet, ere I give the reins to grief, fay firft, 
j How dyM he ; death to life is crown or fhame. 

"AH by him fell thou fay'ft, by whom fell he, 1580 
What glorious hand gave Samfon his death's wound ? 

Mess. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 
'Man". Wearied with (laughter then, or how? explain. 

Mess. By his own hai^ds. 

Man. Self-violence ? what caufe 
brought him fo foon at variance with himfelf 1585 
Among his foes ? 
' Mess. Inevitable caufe. 
At once both to dcftroy and be deftroy'd ; 
The edifice, where aH were met to fee him. 
Upon their heads and on his own he pullM. 

Man. O laftly over-ftrong againft thyfelf ! 1590 
A dreadful way thou took.*ft to thy revenge. 
More than enoiigh we know ; but while things yet 
i^rein confufion, give us if thou canft, 
Eye-witnefs of what firft or laft was done. 
Relation more particular and diftin£l. 1594^ 

Mess. Occafions drew me early to this city, 
And as the gates I enter'd with fun-rife. 
The morning trumpets feftival proclam'd 
Through each high-ftreet : little I had difpatch*d. 
When all abroad was rumored that this day 1 600 

^ Samfon 
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Samfon ihould be brought forth, ta fliow the people 
Proof of his mighty ftrength in feats and games | 
I forrowM at his captive ftate, but minded 
Not to be abfent at that fpe^^acle. 
The building was a fpacious theatre 2605 ' 

Half-round on two main pillars vaulted high. 
With feats where all the lords and each degree 
Of Cort, might fit in order to behold j 
The other fide was open, where the throng 
Qn banks and fcaffolds under iky might ftand ; 16 10 
I among thefe aloof obfcurely ftood. 
The feaft and noon grew high, and facrifice 
Had fiird their hearts with mirth, high chear, and wine,- 
Whcn to their fports they turn*d. Immediately 
Was Samfon as a public fervant brought, 1615 

In their ftate livery clad i before him pipes 
And timbrels, on each fide went armed guards. 
Both horfe and foot, before him and behind 
Archers and (lingers, cataphra^ls and fpears. 
At fight of him, the people with a /hout 1620 

Rifted the air, clamoring their God with praife^ • 
Who' had made their dreadful enemy their thrall. ; 
He patient but undaunted where they led him. 
Came to the place, and what was fet before him, 
Whic)i without help of eye might be ailay'd, 1625 • 
To heave, pu]l, draw, or break, he ilill performed 
All with incredible, ftupendous force. 
None daring to appear antagonift. 
At length for intermiifion fake they led him 
Setween the pillars 5 he his guide requefted ■' j6%% 

(For 
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(For fo from fuch as nearer ftood we heard) 

As over-tirM to let him lean a while 

With both his arms on thofe two maffy pillars^ 

That to the arched roof gave main fupport. 

He unfufpicious led him j which when Samfon 1635 

Felt in his arms, with head a while incHnM, 

And eyes faft fixM he ftood, as one who prayM, 

Or fome great matter in his mind revolvM ; 

At laft with head ere£l thus cry'd aloud, 

Hitherto, Lords, what your commands imposed 164* 

I have performed, as reafon was, obeying. 

Not without wonder or delight beheld : 

Now of ray own accord fuch other trial 

I mean to Ihow you of my ftrength, yet greater j 

As with amaze (hall ftrilce all who behold. 1645 

This utter'd, draining all his nerves he bow'd. 

As with the force of winds and water pents. 

When mountains tremble, thofe two maffy pillars 

With horrible convulfion to and fro, 

He tugg'd, he fhook, till down they came, and drew 

The whole roof after them, with burft of thundeir 

Vpon the heads of all who fat beneath. 

Lords, ladies, captains, counfellors, or priefts, 

Their choice nobility and flower, not only 

Of this but each Philillian city round, 1655 

Met from all parts to folemnize this feaft. 

Samfon with thefe immixM, inevitably 

Puird down the fame deftru6lion on himfelf ; 

The vulgar only fcap'd who ftood without. 

Cho« O dearly- bought revenge, yet glojious! 1&60 

Living 
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Living or dying thou haft fulfillM 

The work for which thou waft foretold 

To lirael, and now ly^ft vi6lorious 

Among thy flain felf-kiird 

Not willingly, but tangled in the fold i^g^ 

Of dire neceffity, whofe law in death conJoinM 

Thee with thy ilaughterM foes in number more 

Than all thy life hath flain before. [fublime^ 

I Semichor. While their hearts were jocund and 
Drunk with idolatry, drunk with wine, 1670 

And fat regorg'd of bulls and goats, 
Chaunting their idol, and preferring 
Before oui* living Dread who dwells 
In Silo his bright fan£luary : 

Among them he a fpi'rit of phrenzy fent, 16;^ 

Who hurt their minds. 
And urgM them on with mad deHre 
To call m hafte for their deftroferi 
They only fet on fport and play 
Unrreetingly importuned j$f^ 

Tbeir own deftruflion ta come ^leedy upon them. 
So fond are mortal men 
Fairn into wrath divine. 
As their own ruin on themfelves t* invite, 
Infenfate left, or to fenfe reprobate, 16 1 5 

And with blindnefs internal ftruck. 

ft Semichor. But he, though blind of fight, 
DefpisM and thought extinguiih'd quite. 
With inward eyes illuminated. 
Hit fiery virtue jrous*d • 1690 

From 
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From under aflies into fudden flamey 

And as an evening diugon came, 

AfTailant on the perched rooils9 

And nefts in order rang'd 

Of tame villatic fowl ; but as an eagle 1695 

His cloudlefs thunder bolted on their heads* 

So virtue giv'n for loft, 

Deprefs'd, and overthrown, as feem'd, 

Like that felf-begotten bird 

Tn tlie Arabian woods iraboft, I70» 

That no fecond knows nor third. 

And lay ere while a holocauft, 

From out her afhy womb now teemM, 

Revives, reilorifhes, then vigorous moft 

When moft unafbive deem'd, 1705 

And though her body die, her fame furvives 

A fecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation now,' 

Nor much more caufe ; Samfon hath quit himfelf 

^ike. San^fon, and heroicly hath finiih'd 1710 

A life heroic, on his enemie^s 

Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mourning. 

And lamentation to the fons of Caf htor 

Through all P.hiliftian bounds, to Ifrael 

Hpnor hath left, and freedom, let but them 1715 

Find coui-age to lay hold on this occaflon ; 

To' himfelf and father's houfe eternal fame $ 

And which is beft and happieft yet, all this 

With God not parted from him, as was fear'd> 

]But favoring and affifting to the end. i^^o. 

Nothing 
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Nothing 18 here for tears, nothing to wail 

Or knock the bread, no wcaknefs, no contempt, 

Difpraife, or blame, nothing but well and fair 

And what may quiet us in a death fo noble. 

Let us go find the body where it lies 1715 

Sok'd in his enemies^ blood, and from the ftream 

With layers pure and cleanfing herbs walh ofF 

The clotted gore. I with what fpecd the while 

(Gaza is not in plight to fay us nay) 

Will fend for all my kindred, all my friends, 1730 

To fetch him hence, and folemnly attend 

With filent obfequy and funeral train 

Home to his father's houfe : there will I build him 

A monument, and plant it round with fliade 

Of laurel ever gieen, and branching palm, 173^ 

With all his trophies hung, and a£^s inroll'd 

In copious legend, or fweet lyric for.g. 

Thither ihall all the valiant youth refort, 

And from his memory inflame their breaftt 

To matchlefs valor, and adventures high: 174^ 

The virgins alfo fhall on feaftful days 

Vifit his tomb with flowers, only bewailing 

His lot unfortunate in nuptial choice. 

From whence captivity and lofs of eyes. 

Cho. All is beft, though we oft doubt, 1745 

What th' unfearchable difpofe 
Of higheft wifdom brings about. 
And ever beft found in the clofe. 
Oft he fecms to hide his face. 

But unexpeftedly returns, 17 S^ 

Vol. III. F And 
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And to his faithful champion hath in place 

Borne witnefs gk>rioufly j whence Gaza movtttH 

And all that band them to refift 

His uncontrolable intent i 

His iervants he with new acquift 1755 

Of true experience ftom this great event 

With peace and confolation hath difmift. 

And calm of mind| all paffion fpent. 
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To the firft edition of the author^s poems> printed ia 
164.5, ^"^^ prefixed the following advertifement of 

The Stationer to the Reader. 

IT is not any private refpeft of gain, gentle Reader, 
for the flighted pamphlet is now-a-days more ven- 
dible than the works of leamedeft men ; but it is the 
love I have to our own language, that hath made me 
diligent to colle£^ and fet forth fuch pieces both in 
profe and verfe, as may renew the wonted honor and 
efteem of our Englilh tongue : and it's the worth of 
thefe both Englifli and Latin poems, not the florifti of 
any prefixed encomiums, that can invite thee to buy 
them, though thefe are not without the higheft com- 
mendations and applaufe of the leamedeft Academics, 
both domeftic and foreign ; and amongft thofe of our 
own country, the unparallelM atteftation of that re- 
nowned Provoft of Eton, Sir Henry Wotton* I know 
not thy^ palate how it relilhes fuch dainties, nor how 
harmonious thy foul is ; perhaps more trivial airs may 
pleafe thee better. But howfoever thy opinion is fpent 
upon thefe, that encouragement I have already received 
from the moft ingenious men in their clear and cour- 
teous entertainment of Mr. Waller's late choice pieces, 
hath once more made me adventure into the world, 
prefentingitwith thefe ever-green, and not to be blafted 
laurels. The Author's moi-e peculiar excellency in 
thefe fhxdies was too well known to conceal his papers,. 
•r to keep me from attempting to folicit them irom 

F 3 him*. 
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him. Let the event guide itfelf which way it will, I 
fliall deferve of the age, by bringing into the light as 
true a birth, as the Mufes have brought forth fince our 
famous Spenfer wrote; whofe poems in thefe Engliih 
ones are as rarely imitated, as fweetly excelled. Reader, 
if thou art eagle-ey'd to cenfure their woith, I am not 
fearful to expoic them to thy exa£left perufal. 



Thine to command. 



Humph. Mosblbt* 
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PoiBM's on feveral Occasions 

ANNO -ffi T A T I 8 17. 
On the Death of a fair Infant, dying of a cough* 



I. 

OFaireft flower no fooner blown but blafted. 
Soft niken primrofe fading timelefly, 
Summer^s chief honor, if thou hadft out-lafted 
Bleak Winter's force that made thy blofTom dry 5 
For he being amorous on that lovely dye 5 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kifs, 
&ut kiird, alasi and then bewail'd his fatal blifs. 

• This elegy was not infcrted in the firft edition of 
the author's poems printed in 1645, but was added in 
the fecond edition printed in 1673. It was composed 
in the year 1625, that being the 17th year of Milton's 
age. In fome editions the title runs thus, On the death 
cf a fair Infant y a nepbe^w of his, dying of a cough z 
but the fequel (hows plainly that the child was not a 
ncphenv, but a niece f and confequently a daughter of 
his fifler Philips, and probably her firft child. 

F 4. II. For 
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II. 
For fince grim Aquilo his charioteer 
By boiftrous rape th' Athenian damftl got. 
He thought It touched his deity full near, xo 

If likewife he fome fair-one wedded not. 
Thereby to wipe away th' infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and childlefs eld, [held. 
Which 'mongft the wanton Gods a foul reproach was 

III. 
So mounting up in Icy-pearled car, 15 

Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wander'd long, till thee he fpy'd from far : 
There ended was his queft, there ceas'd his caic. 
Down he defcended from his fnow-foft chair, 

But all unwares with his cold kind embrace 29 

UnhousM thy virgin foul from her fair biding-place.. 

IV. 

Yet art thou not inglorious in thy fate; 

For Co Apollo, with unweeting hand, 

Whilome did flay his dearly-loved mate. 

Young Hyacinth born on Eiirotas' ftrand,. 45 

Young Hyacinth th^ pride of Spartan land; 

But, then transform'd him to a purple flower: 
Alack that fo to change thee Winter had no power. 

V. 

Yet can I not perfuade me thou art dead. 

Or that thy corfe corrupts in earth's dark womb, 3* 

Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed, 

Hid from the world in a low delved tomb ; 

Could Heav'n for pity thee fo ftri^ly doom ? 

Oh 
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Oh no ! for fomething in tfay face did ihine 
Above mortality^ that /howM thou waft divine. 35 

VI. 
Refolve me then, oh Soul moft furely bleft, 
(If fo it be that thou thefe plaints doft hear) 
Tell me bright Spirit where'er thou hovereft. 
Whether above that high firft-moving fphere. 
Or in th* Elyfian fields (if fuch there were) 40 

Oh fay me true, if thou wert mortal wight. 
And why from us fo quickly thou didft take thy flight.. 

VII. 

Wert thou fame ftar which from the ruin'd roof 
Of fliak^d Olympus by mifchance didit faJlj 
Which careful Jove in nature's true behoof. 4.5; 

Took up, and in fit place did reinflall ? 
Or did of late earth's fons befiege the wall 

Of fheeny Heav'n, and thou fome Goddefs fled 
Amongft us here below to hide thy ne6larM head ? 

VIII. 
Or wert thou that jufl Maid who once before $9 

Forfook the hated earth, O tell me footh. 
And cam' ft again to viiit us once more ? 
Or wert thou that fweet fmiling Youth ? 
Or that crown'd matron fage white- robed Truth? 

Or any other of that hcav'nly brood 55. 

Let down in cloudy throne to do the world fome good ? 



IX. Or 
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IX. 

Or wert thou of the goldeti-winged hoft. 

Who having clad thyfelf in human weed^ 

To earth from thy prefixed feat didft poft» 

And after (hort abode fly back with fpeed^ 6^ 

As if to fhow what creatures Heav'n doth breed, 

Thei*eby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
To fcorn the fordid world, and unto Heaven afpire ? 

X. 

But oh why didft thou not ftay here below 

To blefs us with thy heav'n-lov'd innocence^ 6i^ 

To flake his wrath whom fin hajth made our foe. 

To turn fwift-rufliing black perdition hence. 

Or drive away the flaughtering peftilence, 

To ftand 'twixt us and our deferved fmart ? 
But thou canft beft perform that office where thou art* 

Then thou the Mother of fo fweet a Child 

Her falfe imagined lofs ceafe to lament, 

And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild. 

Think >yhat a prcfent thou to God4iail fent> 

And render him with patience what he lent 1 7^ 

This if thou do, he will an ofFsprmg give> 
That till the world's laft end 0iall make th)* name 
to live» 



n* Ann« 
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IL 

Anno ^tatls 19. At a Vacation Exercife in the coU 
lege, part Latin, part Engliih. The Latin fpeechet 
ended, the Englifli thus began *. 

HAIL native Language, that by iinews weak 
Didft move my firft endevoring tongue to fpeaky 
And mad' ft imptrfcB. words with chiidifli tnps. 
Half unpronounc'd, Aide through my infant-lips, 
Driving dumb filence from the portal door, ^ 

Whei-e he had mutely fat two years before : 
Here I falute"' thee, and thy pardon aflc. 
That now I ufe thee in my latter talk : 
Small lofs it is that thence can come unto thee, 
t know my tongue but little grace can do thee : »^ 
Thou necd'ft not be ambitious to be firft. 
Believe me I have thither packt the worft : 
And, if it happen as f did forecaft. 
The daintieft difties fliall be fervM up iaft. 
5 pray thee then deny me not thy aid 15 

For this fame fmall neg]e£^ that I have made; 
But hafte thee ftrait to do me once a pkafure. 
And from thy wardrobe bring thy chieteft treaiure, 
N9t thofe new fangled toys, and trimming flight. 
Which takes our late fantaftics with delight, 20 

• The<e verfes were made in 1627, that boing the 
19th year of the author's age ; and they were not in the 
edition of i64.5> but were ikft added in the edkion of 

But 
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Sut cull thofe richeft robes, and gay'ft attire 
Which deepeft fpirits and choiceft wits defire ; 
I have fome naked thoughts that rove about. 
And loudly knock to have their paffige out j 
And weary of their place do only day a^ 

Till thou haft deckM them in thy bcft array y 
That fo they may without fufpe^ or fears 
Fly fwiftly to this fair afTembly^s cars i 
Yet I had rather, if I were to chufe. 
Thy fervice in fome graver fubje£l ufe^ 30 

Such as may make thee fearch thy coffers round. 
Before thou clothe my fancy in fit found : 
Such where the deep tranfported mind may foar 
Above the wheeling poles, and at Heaven's door 
"^ ook in, and fee each blifsful Deity 3 j 

^^w he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 
Liftening tawbat unfhorn Apollo (ings 
To th' touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 
Immortal ne£lar to her kingly fire i 
Then p^iling through the fpheres of watchful fire, 40 
And mifty regions of wide air next under 
And hills of fnow and lofts of piled thunder. 
May tell at length how green'-ey'd Neptune i-aves. 
In Heav^n^s defiance muftering all his waves j 
Then fing of fecret things that came to pafs 45 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was ; 
And laft of kings and queens and heroes old. 
Such as the wife Demodocus once told 
In folemn fongs at king Alcinoiis^ feaft. 
While fad Ulyf&s^ foul and aU the reH sq 

Are 
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Are held with his melodious harmony 

In willing chains and fweet captivity. 

But fie, my wandering Mufe, how thon doft ftray ! 

Expectance calls thee now another way, 

Thou know^ft it muft be now thy only bent 55 

To keep in compafs of thy predicament : 

Then quick about thy purposM bufinefs come^ 

That to the next I may reiign my room. 

Then Ens is repreiented as father of the Predicameotf 
his ten Tons, whereof the eldeft ftood for Subftance 
with his canons, which Ens, thus (peaking, ex* 

plains. 

GOOD luck befriend thee. Son ; for at thy birth 

The faery ladies dancM upon the hearth ; 6« 

Thy droufy nurfe hath fwom fhe did them fpie 

-Come ^pping to the room where thou didft lie^ 

And fweetly iinging round about thy bed 

Strow all their bleflings on thy fleeping head. 

She heard them give thee this, that thou ihouldft ftill 

From eyes of mortals walk invifible : 

Yet there is fomefhing that doth force my fear. 

For once it was my difmal hap to hear 

A Sibyl old, bow-bent with crooked age, 

That far events full wifely could prefage, 7a 

And in time's long and dark profpeCliie glafs 

Forefaw what future days fhould bring to pafs j 

Your fon, faid ihe, (nor can you it prevent) 

Shall fubjedl be to many an Accident. 

O'er 
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O'er all his brethren he (hall reign as king, 75 

Yet every one (hall make him underling, 

And thofe that canaot live fom him afim ler 

Ungratefully (hall ftrive to keep him under, 

In worth and excellence he fhall out-go them, 

Yet, being above them, he (hall be below them ; 80 

From others he fhall ftand in need of nothing. 

Yet on his brothers (hall depend for clothing. 

To find a foe it (hall not be his hap. 

And peace (hall lull him in her ftowery lap { 

Yet (hall be Ijve in ftrife, and at his door S5 

Devouring war (ha]l never ceafc to roar : 

Yea it (hall be his natural property 

To harbour thofe that are at enmity. 

What power, what force, what mighty fpell, if not 

Your learned hands, can loofe this Gordian knot ? 90 

The next Quantity and Quality fpake in profe, then 
Relation was calld by bis name. 

RIVERS arife j whether thou be the fon 
Of utmoft Tweed, or Oofe, or gulphy Dun, 
Or Trent, who like fome earth-born giant ipreadt 
His thirty arms along th"* indented meads, 
Or fullen Mole that runneth underneath, 95 

Or Severn fwift, guilty of maiden's death. 
Or rocky Avon, or of fedgy Lefe, 
Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallow'd Dee, 
Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythian^s name. 
Or Medway fmooth, or royal towred Thame. xoo 

£The ixSL was profe, 1 

5 m* o» 
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IIL 

On the Morning of Christ's Nativity. 
ComposM 1629. 

I. 

THIS IS the month, and this the happy morny 
Wherein the Son of Heav'n's eternal King, 
Of wedded Maid and Virgin Mother born, 
Out great redemption from above did bring } 
For fo the holy fages once did {ing, J 

That he our deadly forfeit fhould relea(e. 
And with his Father work us a perpetual peace. 

II. 
That glorious form, that light unfufferable. 
And that far-beaming blaze of majefty, 
Wherewith he wont at Heav'n's high council-table !• 
To fit the midft of Trinal Unity, 
He laid afide j and here with us to be, 

Forfook the courts of everlafting day. 
And chofe with us a darkfome houfe of mortal clay. 

III. 
Say heay'nly Mufe, ihall not thy facred vein 15 

Afford a prefent to the Infant God ? 
Haft thou no verfe, no hymn, or folemn ftrain. 
To welcome him to this his new abode. 
Now while the Heav'n by the fun's team untrod. 

Hath took no print of the approaching light, so 
And all the fpangled hoU keep watch in fquadroa* 
bright^ 

IV. Sec 
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IV. 

ISee how from far upon the eaftem road 
The ftar-led wifards hafte with odoi*s fweet : 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode, 
And lay it lowly at his bleffed feet ; 25 

Have thou the honor firft, thy Lord to greet. 
And join thy voice unto the Angel quire, 
From out his fecret altar touched with hallowed fire. 

THE HYMN. 

I. 

1 T was the winter wild, 

While the Heav'n-bom child » 30 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies ; 
Nature in awe to him 
Had dofft her gawdy trim, 

With her great Mafter fo to fympathize : 
It was no feafon then for her 35 

To wanton with the fun her lufty paramour. 

II. 

Only with fpeeches fair 
She woo's the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent fnow. 
And on her naked fliame, 4.9 

Pollute with (inful blame. 

The faintly veil of maiden white to throw> 
Confounded, that her Maker's eyes 
Should look fo near upon her foul deformities. 

III. Bvil 
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III. 

But he her fears to ceaie, ^- 

gent down the meek-eyM Peace ; 

She, crownM with olive green, came foftjy Aiding 
Down through the turning fphere 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 50 
And waving wide her myrtle \vand. 
She ftrikes an univerfal peace through fea and land. 

IV. 

No war, or battel's found 
Was heard the world around : 

The idle fpear and fhield were high up hung, ^5 
The hooked chariot ftood, 
UnftainM with hoftile blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 
And kings fat ftill with awful eye. 
As if they furely knew their fovran Lord was by. 69 

V. 

Bijt peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began : 
The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kift, ^ 

Whifpering new joys to the mild ocean, ^ 

Who now hath quite forgot to rave, 
Wliile birds of calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. 
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VI. 
The ftars witK deep amslze 
Stand fixM in ftedfaft gaze, 70 

Bending one way their precious influence^ 
And will not take their flight, 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often warn'd them thence j 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 75 

Until their Lord himfelf befpake and bid them go. 

VII. 

And though the fhady gloom 
Had given day her room. 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted fpeed. 
And hid his head for fhame, So- 

As his inferior flame 

' The niBw inlightenM world no more fhould need i 
He faw a greater fun appear 

Than his bright throne, or burning axletree, could 
bear. 

VIII. 
The fliepherds on the lawn, S5 

Or e*tT the jpoint of dawn. 

Sat fimphy chatting in a ruftic row $ 
Full little thought they then. 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below j 90 

Perhaps their loves, or elfe their flieep, ^ 

Was all that did their filly thoughts fo bufy keep. 

IX. When 
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IX. 
When fuch mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger ftrook, 95 

Divinely-warbled voice 
Anfwering the ftringed noife. 

As all their fouls in blifsful rapture took : 
The ^ir, fuch pleafure loth to lofe, 
Withthotifand echoes ftill prolongs each heavenly clofc. 

X. 

Nature that heard fuch found. 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia^s feat, the aery region thrilling. 
Now was almoft won 
To think her part vtras done, 105 

And that her i-eign had here its laft fulfilling ; 
She knew fuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier union. 

XI. 
At laft furrounds their fight 
A globe of circular light, . 110 

That with long beams the (hame-facM night array 'd | 
The helmed Cherubim, 
And fworded Seraphim, 

Are feen in glittering ranks with wings difplay'd, 
Harping in loud and folemn quire, 115 

With unexpreffive notes to Heaven's new-born Heir. 
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XII. 

. Such mufic (as 'tis faid) 
Before was never made, 

But when of old the fons of morning fung. 
While the Creator great ixo 

His conftellations fet. 

And the well-balanc'd world on hinges hung. 
And caft the dark foundations deep. 
And bid the weltering waves their oozy channel keep. 

XIII. 
Ring out, ye cryftal Spheres, 125 

Once blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our fenfes fo) 
And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time. 

And let the bafe of Heaven's deep organ blow, 1 30 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confort to th' angelic fymphony. 

XIV. 
For if fuch holy fong 
Inwrap our fancy long. 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 135 
And fpeckled Vanity 
Will ficken foon and die. 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mold. 
And Hell itfelf will pafs away. 
And leave her dolorous manfions to the peering day. 



XV. Yea 
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XV. 

Yea Truth and Juftice then 
Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rainbow j and like glories wearing 
Mercy will fit between, 
'Thron'd in celeftial iheen, 145 

With radiant feet the tiffued clouds down fleering. 
And Heav'n, as at fome feftival. 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVI. 

But wifeft Fate fays no, 

This muft not yet be fo, 150 

The babe lies yet in fmiling infancy. 
That on the bitter crofs 
Muft redeem our lofs ; 

So both hirafelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft to thofe ychain'd in fleep, 155^ 

The wakeful trump of doom muft thunder through the 
deep, 

XVII. 

With fuch a horrid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang, 

While the red fire and fmouldering clouds outbrake : . 
The aged earth aghaft, . » 160 

With terror of that blaft. 

Shall from the furface to the center fhake ; 
When at the world's laft felHon, 
The dreadful Judge in middle air fhall fpread his throne.^ 

G 3 XVIII. And 
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xvm. 

And then at laft our blifs 265 

Full and perfeft is, 

But now begins ; for from this happy day 
Th' old Dragon under ground, 
In ftraiter limits bound. 

Not half fo far cafts his ufurped fway, 170 

And wroth to fee his kingdom fail, 
Swindges the fcaly horror of his folded tail. 

XIX. 
The oracles are -dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving* 
Apollo from his ihrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow Ihriek the fteep of Dclphos leaving. 
No nightly tranc^, or breathed fpell, 
Infpires the pale-cyM prieft from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountains o'er. 
And the refounding (bore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament ; 
From haunted fprine, and dale 
Edg'd with poplar pale, IS5 

The parting Genius is with iighing fent ; 
With flower-inwoven treifes torn 
The Nymphs in twilight ihade of tangled thickets 
mourn. 

XXI. In 
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XXI. 

In coniecrated earth> 

And on the holy hearth, 190 

The Lars andLemures moan with midnight plaint j 
In umsy and altars round, 
A drear and dying found 

Affrights the Flamens at their fenrice quaint ; 
And the chill marble feemst to fwcat, if 5 

While each peculiar Power foregoes his wonted feat. 

XII. 
Peor and Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim, 

^Vit^ that twice battered God of Palcftines 
And mooned Afhtaroth, »oo 

|Ieav*n*s queen and mother both, 

Now fits not girt with tapei:s* holy (hine ; 
The Libyc Hammon fhrinks his horn, 
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Thammux 
mourn. 

XXIII. 
And fullen Moloch fled, 205 

Hath left in ih^ows dread 

His burning idol all of blacked hue j 
In vain with cymbals' ring 
They call the grifly king. 

In difmal dance about the furnace blue j axo 

The brutiih Gods of Nile as faft, 
liis and Orus, and the dog Anubis, hafte. 

G 4 XXIV. Nor 
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XXIV. 

Nor is Ofiris feen 

In Memphian grove or green. 

Trampling the unihowerM grafs with lowings loud : 
Nor can he be at reft 
Within his facred cheft, 

Nought but profoundeft Hell can be hts ihrond ; 
In vain with timbrei'd anthems dark 
The fable-ftoled forcerers bear his wor(hipt ark. %%6 

XXV. 

He feels from Juda's land 
The dreaded Infant's hand. 

The rays of Bethlehem blind hi« dufky cyn j 
Nor all the Gods befide 
Longer dare abide, 225 

Not Typhon huge ending in (haky tw^ne : 
Our babe, to fhow his Godhead true, 
Can in his fwadling-bands control! the damned crew. 

XXVI. 

So when the fun in bed, 

Curtained with cloudy red, ' 230 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wave^ 
The flocking fhadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail, 

Each fetter'd ghoft flips to his (enteral grave> 
And the yellow- flcirted Fayes 235 

Fly after the night-fteeds, leaving their moon-lov'd 
maze. 

XXVII. But 
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XXVII. 
Butiee the Virgin bleft 
Hath laid her Babe to reft, 

Time is our tedious fong ihould here have ending : 
Heaven^s youngeft teemed ftar 240 

Hath fixM her polifh'd car, 

Her fleeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending : 
And all about the courtly ftable 
Bright-harneft Angels fit in order fcrviceable* 

IV. 

THE PASSION. 

I. 

ERE WHILE of mufic, and ethereal mirth, 
Wliercwith the ft age of air and earth did ringy 
And joyous news of heav'nly Infant's birth, 
My Mufe with Angels did divide to (\ng\ 
£ut headlong joy is ever on the wing, ^ 

In wintry folftice like the fliorten'd light 
Soon fwallow'd up in dark and long out-living night» 

ir. 

For now to fbrrow muft I tune my fong. 

And fet my harp to notes of faddeft woe. 

Which on our deareft Lord did feize ere long, 10 

Dangei-s, and fnares, and wrongs, and worfe than fo. 

Which he for us did freely undergo : 

Moft pcrfeS Hero, try'd in heavieft plight 
Of labors huge and hard^ too h^rd for human wight t 

III. Ht 
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. III. 
He fovran Prleft (looping his regal head, 15 

That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes. 
Poor fleihly tabernacle entered, 
His ftarry; front low-roo£t beneath the flues ; 
O what a malk was thei-e, what a difguife ! 

Yet more $ the ftroke of death he muft abide, 20 
Then lies him meekly down fall by his brethren's fide. 

IV. 

Thefe lateft fcenes confine my roving verfe, 

To this horizon is my Phoebus bound ; 

His Godlike adls, and his temptations fierce, 

And former fufferings other- where are found; 15 

Loud o'er the reft Cremona's trump doth found ; 

Me fofter airs befit, and fofter ftrlngs 
Of lute, or viol ftill, more apt for mournful things. 

V. 
Befriend me, Night, b^ft patronefs of grief. 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw, 30 

And work my flatter'd fancy to belief. 
That Heav'n and Earth are colored with my woe j 
My forrows are too dark for day to know : 

The leaves ihould all be black whereon I write, 
And letters where my tears have wafli'd a wanniih 
white. 31 

VI. 
See, fee the chariot, and thofe rufhing wheels, 
That whirl'd the Prophet up at Chebar flood, 
My fpirit fome tranfporting Cherub feels. 

To 
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To bear me where the towers of Salem ftood. 

Once glorious towers, now funk in guiltlefs blood i 40 

There doth my fonl in holy vifion fit 
In penfive trance^ and angoilhy and ecfiatic fit. 

vn. 

Mine eye hath found that fad (epulchral rock 
That was the ca&et of Heav*n^s richeft ftorcy 
And here though grief my feeble hands up-lock, 45 
Yet on the foftenM quarry would I fcore 
My plaining verfe as lively as before; 

For fure fo well inftruded are my tears. 
That they would fitly fall in ordered charafttrs. 

vin. 

Or ihould I thence hurried on viewlefs wing, 50 

Take up a weeping on the mountains wild. 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and fpring 
Would foon unbofom all their echoes mild. 
And I (for grief is eafily beguilM) 

Might think th' infection of my forrows loud 55 
Had got a race of mourners on fome pregnant cloud. 

This fubje£^ the Author finding to be above the yeart 
he had, when he wrote it, and nothing fatisfied with 
what was begun, left it unfinifh^. 
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V. 

ON TIME. 

FLY envious Time, till thou run out thy race, 
Call on the lazy leaden-ftepping hours, 
Whofe fpeed is but the heavy plummet's pace; 
And glut thyfelf with what thy womb devours, 
Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 5 

And merely mortal drofs; 
So little is our lofs. 
So little is thy gain. 

For whe:» as each thing bad thou haft intomb'd, 
And laft of all thy greedy felf confum'd, 10 

Then long Eternity fliall greet our blifs 
With an individual kifs ; 
And Joy fhall overtake us as a flood. 
When eveiy thing that is fmcerely good 
And perfe6lly divine, 1 5 

With truth, and peace, and love, fhall ever fhine 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, t' whofe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav'nly-guided foul ihall climb. 
Then all this earthy groffnefs quit, 20 

Attir'd with ftars, we fliall for ever fit. 

Triumphing over Death, and Chance, and thee, O 
Time, 
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VI. 

UPON THE CIRCUMCISION. 

YE flaming Powers, and winged Warriors bright, 
That erft with muiic, and triumphant fong, 
Firft heard by happy watchful fhepherds* ear. 
So fweetly fung your joy the clouds along 
Through the foft filence of the lift'ning night; j» 

Now mourn, and if fad (hare with us to bear 
Your fiery eflence can diftil no tear. 
Burn in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep forrow : 
He who with all Heav'n's heraldry whilere lo 

Entered the world, now bleeds to give us eafe; 
Alas, how foon our fin 

Sore doth begin » 

His infancy to feize ! ^ ' 

O.rnore exceeding love or law more Juft ! • j^ 

Juft law indeed, but more exceeding love ! 
For we by rightful doom remedilefs 
Were loft in death, till he that dwelt above 
High thron'd in fecret blifs, for us frail duft 
Emptied his glory, ev*n to nakednefs ; ±o 

And that great covenant which we ftill tranfgrefs 
Entirely Satisfied, 
And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful juftice bore for our excefs, 
And feals obedience firft with wounding fmart 25 
This day, but O ere long 
Huge pangs and ftrong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 

VII. AT 
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VII. 
AT A SOLEMN MUSIC. 

BLEST pair of Syrens, pledges of Heav'n's joy» 
Sphcrc-bom harmonious fifters. Voice and Verfc, 
Wed your divine founds, and mixM power employ 
Dead things with inbrcath'd fenfe able to pierce. 
And to our high-raisM phantafy prefent 5 

That undifturbed fong of pure concent, 
Ay fung before the fapphire-color'd throne 
To him that fits thereon 
With faintly (hout and folemn jubilee, 
Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 10 

Their loud up-lifted angel -tnimpets blow. 
And the cherubic hod in thoufand quires 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires. 
With thofe juft Spirits that wear viftorious palms. 
Hymns devout and holy pfalms 15 

Singing cverlaftingly 5 
That we oa earth with undifcording voice 
May rightly anlwer that melodious noife ; 
As once we did, till difproportion'd fin 
JarrM againft nature^s chime, and with harih din 20 
Broke the fair mufic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fway'd 
In perfeft diapafon, whilft thfey ftood 
In firft obedience, and their ftate of good. 
O may we fo«n again renew that fong, «5 

And k^ep in tune with Heav*n, till God ere long 
To his celeftial concert us unite. 
To live with him, aiidfmg^m endlcft mora of light! 

'' VIII. An 
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VIII. 
An EPITAPH on the Marchionef$ of Winchefter*. 

THIS rich marble doth inter 
The honorM wife of Winchefter, 
A Vifcoiint's daughter, an EarPs heir, 
Beddes what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth, 5 

More than (he could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight fave one 
She had told ; alas too foon. 
After fo fliort time of breath, 

To houfe with darknefs, and with dealh. s« 

Yet, had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her praife, 
Nature and fate had had no ftrife 
In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth and her graces fweet 1 5 

Quickly found a lover meet ; 
The virgin quire for lier requeft 
Tfie God that fits at marriage feaft ; 
He at their invoking came 

But with a fcarce well-lighted flame } ^o 

And in his garland as he ftood 
Ye might difcem a cyprefs-bud. 
Once had the early matrons run 
To greet her of a lovely fon, 

* Jane, daughter of Thomas Lord Vifcount Savage 
of Rock-Savage. 

An4 
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And now with fecond hope (he goes, 25 

And calls Lucina to her throes ; 

"But whether by mifchahce or blame ' 

Atropos for Lucina came ; 

And with reraorfelefs cruelty 

Spoird at once both fruit and tree : 30 

The haplefs babe before his birth 

Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 

And the languilh'd mother's womb 

Was not long a living tomb. 

So have I fcen fome tender flip, 35 

Sav'd with care from winter's nip, 

The pride of he|^ carnation train, 

Pluck'd up by fome unheedy fwain. 

Who only thought to crop the flower 

New fliot up from vernal fliower ; 4A 

But the fair bloflbm hangs the head 

Side-ways as on a dying bed, 

And thofe pearls of dew flie wears> 

Prove to be prefaging tears. 

Which the fad morn had let fall -1^5 

On her haftening funeral. 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and. quiet ever have 5 

After this thy travel fore 

Sweet reft feize thee evermore, 59 

That to give the world increafe, 

Shortned haft thy own life's leafe ! 

Here, befldes the forrowing 

That thy noble houfe doth bring. 

Here 
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Here be tears of perfeft moan 55 

Wept for thee in Helicon^ 

And feme flowers, and fome bays, 

Tc^ thy herfe, to ftrow the ways. 

Sent thee from the banks of Came, 

Devoted to thy virtuous name ; 69 

Whilft thou, bright Saint, high fitft in gIory» 

Next her much like to thee in ftoiy. 

That fair Syrian ihepherdefs. 

Who after years of barrenncfs. 

The highly-favorM^ofeph bore 6$ 

To him that ferv'd for her before, 

And at her next birth, much like thee. 

Through pangs fled to felicity. 

Far within the bofom bright 

Of blazing Majefty and Light : 70 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 

Like fortunes may her foul acquaint. 

With thee there clad in radiant flieen, ^ 

No Marchionefs, but now a Queen. , 

IX. 

SONG. ON MAY MORNING. 

NOW the bright morning fl:ar, day's harbinger, 
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 

Hail, bounteous May, that doft infpire 5 

^(i-th and youth and warm deGre ^ 

VOL. in. H Woods 
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Woods and groves are of thy drefling. 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy bleifing. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong, -, 
And welcome thee, and wiih thee long. %p 

X. 

ON SHAKES PEAR. 1630. 

WHAT needs my Shakefpear for his honor*i 
bones 
The labor of an age in piled ftonoty 
Or that his hallowed reliques (hould be hid» 
Under a ftar-ypqinting pyramid ? 
Dear Ton of memory, great heir of famcy 5 

What need^ft thou fuch weak vitnefs of ^y nam^? 
Thou in our wonder and aftoni<hment 
H^ft built thyfelf a live-long monument. 
For whilft to th'- fhame of flow-ende¥oring art 
Thy eafy numbers flow, and that each heart s^ 

Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued, book 
Thofe Delphic lines with deep impreffion took. 
Then thou our fancy of itfelf bereaving, 
Doft make us niarble w:ith too much conceiving | 
And To fepulcher'd in fuch pomp doft lie, 15 

That kjngs for fuch. a tomb would wi/h to die* 
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XI. 

On the UNIVERSITY CARRIER; 

Who ficken'd in the time of his vacancy, being forbid 
to go to London, by reafon of the plague. 

"IT ERE lies old Hobfon ^ Death hath broke his girt» 

■■' -*■ And here, alas, hath laid him in the dirt, 

Or elfe, the ways being foul, twenty to one. 

He *8 here ftuck in a ilough, and overthrown. 

*Twa8 fuch a ihifter> that if truth were known, $ 

Death was half glad when he had got him down ; 

For he had any time this ten years full 

DodgM with hhn, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 

And furely death could never have prevailed. 

Had not his weekly courfe of carnage, faiPdj lo 

But lately finding him fo long at home, 

And thinking now his jouniey''s end was come^ 

And that he had ta'en up his lateft inn, ' 

In the kind office of a chamberiin 

Show'd him his room where he muft lodge that night, 

Puird off his boots, and took away the light : 

If any afk for him, it fhall be faid, 

Hobfon has fupt, and 's newly gone to bed. 

XII. 

Another on the fame. 

TT ERE lieth one, who did moft truly prove 
* * That- he could never die while he could move; 
So hung his deftiny, never to rot 
While be might ftiil jog on and keep his trot^ 

Ha Made 
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Mkde of fphere-metal, never to decay 5 

Until his revolution was at (lay. 

Time numbers motion, yet (Avithout a crime 

'Gainft old truth) motion numbered out his time : 

Andy like an engin mov'd with wheel and weight, 

His principles being ceasM, he ended ftrait. zo 

Re(l, that gives all men life, gave him his death, 

And too much breathing put him out of breath ; 

Nor were it contradi<£lion to affirm 

Too long vacation haften'd on his term. 

Merely to drive the time away he HckenM, 15 

Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quickenM ; 

Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed oit-ftretch'd. 

If I mayn't carry, fure I'll ne'er be fetch'd. 

But vow, though the crofs doftors all flood hearers. 

For one carrier put down to make fix bearers. 20 

Eafe was his chief difeafe, and to judge right. 

He dy'd for heavinefs that his cart went light : 

His leifure told him that his time was come, 

And lack of load made his life burdenfome. 

That ev'n to his laft breath (there be that fay't) 25 

As he were prefs'd to death, he cry'd. More weight I 

But had his doings lafted as they were, - 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he fpent his date 

In courfe reciprocal, and had his fate 30 

Link'd to the mutual flowing of the feas. 

Yet (ftrange to think) his wain was his increaie : 

His letters are delivered all and gone. 

Only remains this fuperfcription. 

. - L'ALLEGRO. 
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XIII. 
L'ALLEGRO. 

HENCE, loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackeft Midnight born. 
In Stygian cave forlorn 

'*Mongft horrid fhapes, and ihrieks, and fights unholy. 
Find out forae uncouth cell, • S 

Where brooding darknefs fprcads his jealous wings. 
And the night-raven fings j 

There under ebon fhades, and low-brow'd rocks. 
As ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. !• 

But come, thou Goddefs fair and free. 
In Heav'n ycleap'd Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart-eafing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 

With two fifter Graces more , ^5 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore ; 
Or whether (as fome fages fmg) 
The frolic wind that breathes the fpring. 
Zephyr with Aurora playing,. 

As 'he met her once ^ Maying, oo 

There on beds of violets bltie. 
And frefti-blown x'ofes wafh'd in dew, 
Fiird her with thee a daughter fair. 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. ' 

Jiafte thee. Nymph, and bring with thee 25 

Jeft and youthful Jollity, 

H J Quips- 
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Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 

Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles^ 

Such as hang on Heft)e*s cheek. 

And love to live in dimple (leek ; )• 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides. 

And Laughter holding both his (ides. 

Come, and trip it as you go 

On the light fantaftic toe. 

And in thy right hand lead vnth thee, 35 

The mountain nymph, fwect Liberty; 

And if I give thee honor due. 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew 

To live with her, and live with thee. 

In unreproved pleafures free 5 40 

To hear the lark begin his flight. 

And finging ftartle the dull night, 

From his watch-tower in the fkie«. 

Till the dappled dawn doth rife ; 

Then to come in fpite of fbrrow, 4{ 

And at my window bid good-morrow. 

Through the fweet-hriar, or the vine, 

Or the twilled eglantine : 

While the cock with lively din 

'Scatters the rear of darknefs thin, 5» 

And to the ftack, or the barn-door. 

Stoutly ftruts hi« dames before z 

Oft liftening how the hounds and horn 

Chearly roufe the Numbering morn, 

From the fide of fome hoar hill, • 55 

Through the high wood echoing fhrill s 
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Some time walking m>t iinfeen 

By hedge-row clm«, bn hiUocs glten, 

Right againft the eaftern gate, 

Where the great Am Wgins his ftatc, ^ 

Rob'd in flames and amber light. 

The clouds in thoiifantl liveries dight. 

While the plow-man near at hand 

Whittles o*er the furrow'd land, 

Ahd the milkmaid fingeth blithe, f 5 

And the mower whets his iithe. 

And every (hepherd tells his tale 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. 

Strait mine eye hath taught new pleafurei 

Whilft the landikip fOuttd it meafu'rei, 7« 

Ruffet lawns, and fallows gray, 

Where the nibbling flocks do fttay. 

Mountains on whofe barren brtaft 

The laboring clouds do often reft. 

Meadows trim with dailies pied, 75 

Shallow brooks, and rivers >^ide. 

Towers and ^iattlements it fees 

Bofom'd high in tufted treesj 

Where perhaps fome beaUty lies, 

The Cynofure of neighbbHng eyc«. to 

Hard by, a cottage chimney fmokes. 

Prom betwixt two aged oaks, 

Where Corydon and Thyrfis met. 

Are at their favory dinner ibt 

Qf herbs, and other country meflfes, I j 

Which the nesft-hsliided Phillis drelTes i 

H ♦ Mi 
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And then in hafte her bower /he leaveS) 

With Theftylis to bind the (heaves j 

Or if the earlier feafon lead 

To the tannM haycock in the mead. 90 

Sometimes with fecure delight 

The upland hamlets will invite. 

When the merry bells ring round. 

And the jocond rebecs found 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 95 

Dancing in the chequered (hade ; 

And young and old come forth to play 

On a funfhine holy-day, 

Till the live-long day-light fail j 

Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, , lOo 

With (tories told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets eat. 

She was pincht and pulPd, (he faid. 

And he by frier's lanthorn led 

Tells how the drudging Goblin fwet, 105 

To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of mom. 

His (hadowy flale hath thre(h'd the corn. 

That ten day-laborers could not end j 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, 110 

And (IretchM out all the chimney's length, 

Ba(ks at the fire his haiiy (Irength, 

And crop- full out of doors he flings. 

Ere the firft cock his matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 115 

By whifpering winds foon lull'd afleep* 

Towred 
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Towred cities pleaie us thoiy 

And the bufy hum of men. 

Where throngs of knights and barcns bold 

In weeds of peace high triumphs held, is9 

With ftore of ladies, whole bright cjei 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 125 

In faiFron robe, with taper clear. 

And pomp, and feaA, and revelry. 

With malk and antique pageantry. 

Such fights as youthful poets dream. 

On fummer eres by haunted ftreanu . 130 

Then to the well -trod ftage anon. 

If Jonfon^s learned fock be on. 

Or fweeteft Shakefpear, fancy'^s child. 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever againft eating cares, 135 

Lap me in foft Lydian airs. 

Married to immortal verie. 

Such as the meeting foul may pierce 

In notes, with many a winding bout 

Of linked fweetnefs long drawn out, ^40 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 

The melting voice through mazes running, 

Untwifting all the chains that ty 

The hidden foul of hnrmony ; 

That Orpheus' felf may heave his head ' ^45 

From golden (lumber on a bed 

Of 
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Of heapt Elyfian flowers, and hear 

Such (Irains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite fct free 

Hift half-regain'd Eurydice. I j0 

Thefe delights if thou canft give, 

>lirth, with thee I mean to live. 



H 



XIV. 

IL PENSEROSO. 
E N C E, vain deluding joys^ 



The brood of folly without fathet bred, 
flow little you befted. 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ! 
Pwell in fome idle brain, ' 5 

And fancies fond with gaudy (hapes pofTeft^ 
At tjiick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun-beaibs^ 
Or lil^eliefl hovering dreams 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus* train,., t# 

But hail, thou Goddefs, fage and holy I 
Hail, divineft Melancholy ! 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight. 
And therefore to our weaker view ig 

O'^erlaid with black, flaid wifdom^s hue ; 
3Iack, but fuch as in efteem 
Prince Memnon's flfter might befeem, 
Or that flarr'd Ethrop queen that (Irove 
To fet htr beauties* praife above %m 

The 
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T*he Sea-Nympbs, and tlieir powers ofcadeA i 
Yet thoYi ait higher Hr ddcended, 
'Fhee bright«hair*d VcCai Kmg of foit 
To fblitary Saturn bore ; 

Hit daughter flie (in Satnm^s reign^ •« 

Such mixture was not held a ftain). 
Oft in glimmering bowers and gladet 
He met her, and in fecret (hades 
Of woody Ida''s inmoft grove, 

While yet there was no fear of Jove. 51^ 

Come, penfivt Nun, devout and piuT, 
Sober, ftedfaft, and demure. 
All in a robe 6f darkeft gi'ain^ 
Flowing with majeftic train. 

And fable ftole of Cyprus lawn, 35 

Over thy decent fhoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted ftate. 
With even ftep, and mufing gait. 
And looks commercing with the (kieSj 
Thy rapt foul fitting in thine eyes : 4^ 

There held in holy paffion ftill, 
forget .thyfelf to marble, till 
With a fad leaden downward caft 
Thou fix them on the earth as faft : 
J\iid join with thee calm Peace, and Qjiiet, 45 

Spare Faft, that oft with Gods doth diet. 
And hears the Mufes in a ring 
Ay round about Jove's altar fing i 
And add to thefe retired Leifure, 
That in trim gardens takes his pleafure ; 50 

3pf: 
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4 

But firft, aiul chiefefty with thee bring, 
Him that yon foars on golden wing. 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne. 
The Cherub Contemplation ; 

A^id the mute Silence hift along,- i^^ 

'Lefs Philomel will deign a fong. 
In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke. 
Gently o'er th^ accuflom'd oak ; 60 

Sweet bird that Ihunn'ft the noife of folly, 
Moft muilcal, moft melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntrefs, oft, the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy even-fong ; 

And milling thee, I walk unfeen 65 

On the dry fmooth-fliaven green. 
To behold the wandering moon. 
Riding near her higheft noon, 
Like one that had been led ailray 
Tljrough the Heav'n's wide pathlefs way, 70 

And oft, as if her head flie bowM, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of rifing ground, 
I hear the far-oif Curfeu found. 

Over fome wjde-.waterM Oiore, 75 

Swinging flow with fullen roar; 
Or if the air will not permit. 
Some ftill removed place will fit. 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, So 

Far 
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Far from all reibrt of mirtfa. 
Save the ciicket on the heardi. 
Or the belman^s droufy charniy 
To blefs the doors from nightly hann t 
Or. let my lamp at midnight hour, 8| 

Be feen in fbme high lonely tower. 
Where I may oft out-watch the Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unfphere 
The fpirit of Plato to unfold 

What worlds, or what vaft regions, hold 99 

The immortal mind that hath forfook 
Her manfion in this flelhly nook : 
And of thofe Demons that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or under gi'ound, 
Whofe power hath a true confent 95 

With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let gorgeous tragedy 
In fcepter'd pall come fweeping by, 
Prefenting Thebes', or Pelops' line. 
Or the tale of Troy divine, 200 

Or what (though rare) of later age 
Ennobled hath the buikin'd ftage. 
But, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might i-aife Mufaeus from his bower. 
Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 105 

Such notes as, warbled to the ftring, 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 
And made Hell grant what love did feek. 
Or call up hira that left half told 
T^e ftory of Cambufcan bold, 116 

Of 
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Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Canac^ to wife. 
That ownM the virtuous ring and glaft^ 
And of the wondrous horfe of bra6» 
Pn which the Tartas king did ride y ^15 

And if ought elfe gxeat bards befide 
In fkge and folemn tunes have fting. 
Of tumeys and of trophies bung. 
Of forefts, and inchantments dixar, 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 120 

Thus night oft fee me in thy pale oarreer> 
Till civil-fuited morn appear^ 
Not trickt and froonct as (he was wont 
With the Attic boy to hunt, 

B^it kercheft in a comely cloud, tS5 

While rocking winds are piping loud. 
Or ufher'd with a Aiower ftill, 
When the guft hath blown his fill. 
Ending on the rufQing leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves* s jd 

And when the fun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, Goddefs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And (hadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Ofi pine, or monumental oak, 135 

Where the rude a;c with heaved (broke 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt> 
Or fright them fEom their hallow'd haunt. 
There in clofe covert by. fbme brook, 
Wihcre no profaner eye 9iay look» S4P 

Hide 
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Hide me from day^s gviA eye» 
While the bee with Kooied tkight 
That at her flowery work doth ^ngt 
And the waters munoiuring, 

Wuh fuch concert as they keep^ 145 

Entice the dewy-fcatherM deep ^ 
And let fome ftrange myfterious dream 
Wave at his wings in aery ftream 
Of lively portraiture difpluy'd, 

Softly on my eye^Iids laid, i^ 

And as I wake, Tweet muilc breathe 
Above, about, or underneath. 
Sent by fome Spirit to mortals good, 
Or th* unfeen Genius of the wood. 
But let my due feet never fail 155 

To walk the ftudious cloyfter*s pale, 
And love the high embowed roof, 
With antic pillars mafly proof, 
And ftoried windows richly dight^ 
Cafting a dim religious light. x6o 

There let the pealing organ blow, 
To the fulUvoicM quire below, 
hi fei-vice high, and anthems clear» 
As may with fweetnefs, through mine eari 
Dilfolve me into extafies, i$§ 

And bring all Heav*n before mine eyes* 
And may at laft my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage. 
The hairy gown and moify cell. 
Where I may fit and rightly fpell 170 

Of 
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Of every ftar that Heav'n doth (hew. 

And every herb that fips the dew j 

Till old experience do attain 

To fomcthing like prophetic ftrain. 

Thcfe pleafures. Melancholy, give, 17^ 

And I with thee will choofe to live. 



XV. 

ARCADES*. 

I 

Part of an Entertainment prefented to the Countefs 

Dowager of Derby at Harefield, by fome noble per- 

fons of her family, who appear on the fcene in paf- 

. toral habit, moving toward the feat of ftate, with 

this Song. 

I. S ON G. 

LOOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look, 
^ . What fudden blaze of majefty 
Is that which we from hence defcry. 
Too, divine to be miftook : 

This, this is (he ' ^ 

To whom our vows and wifhes bend j 
iiere our folemn fearch hath end. 



«. 



• This poem is only part of an Entertainment, or 
Majky as it is alfo intitled in Milton's Manufcript, the 
reft probably being of a different naturt, or compofed 
by a different hand. 
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Fame, that her liigli wortk to nifis, 

Secm^cLerft fo bnrifli and pnfmS^ 

We may Juftly notr accnle !• 

Of detradion from her pnile ; 

Left than half we find capre€j 

Envy bid conceal the reft. 

Mark what radiant ibte Ihe /jxcndst 

Jn circle round her flii«S«g thrrac, l^ 

Shooting her beams like filver threads : 

This, this is ihe alone. 

Sitting like a Goddcft hrighty 

In the center of her li^it. 

Might ihe the wile Latona be, 20 

Or the towered Cybele, 
Mother of a hundred Gods ; 
Juno dares not give her odds ; 

Who had thought this clime had held 

A deity fo unparallePd ? 35 

As they come forward, the Genius of the wood ap« 
pears, and, turning toward them, (jpeaks* 

GENIUS. 
STAY, gentle Swains, for though in this difguifc, 
I fee bright honor fparkle through your eyes j 
Of famous Arcady ye are, and fprung 
Of that renowned flood, fo often fung. 
Divine Alpheus, who by fecret fluce 30 

Stole under feas to meet his Arethufe i 
Vol. III. I And 
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And ye, the breathing rofes of the wood, 

Fair filver-buikin'd Nymphs as great and good, 

I.know this queft of yours, and free intent 

Was all in honor and devotion meant 55 

To the great miftrefs of yon princely flirine. 

Whom with low reverence I adore as mine, 

j^nd with all helpful fervice will comply 

To further this night's glad folcmnity ; 

And lead you where ye may more near behold 4» 

What fhallow-fearching Fame hath left untold j 

Which I full oft amidft thefe fhades alone 

Have fat to wonder at, and gaze upon : 

For know by lot from Jove 1 am the Power 

Of this fair wood, and live in oaken bower, 45 

To nurfe the faplings tall, and curl the grove 

With ringlets quaint, nmd wanton windings wove. 

And all my plants I favc from nightly ill 

Of noifomc winds, and blafting vapors chill : 

And from the boughs bruih off the evil dew, 50 

And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue, 

<5r what the croft dire-looking planet fmites. 

Or hurtful worm with caaker'd venom bites. 

When evening gray doth rife, I fetch my round 

Over the mount, and all this hallowM ground, 55 

And early, ere the odorous breath of mom 

Awakes the flumbering leaves, or taflferd horn 

Shakes the high thicket, hafte I all about. 

Number my mnks, and vifit every fprout 

With puiffant words, and murmurs made to blcft 5 60 

But clfc in deep of night, when drowfincfs 

Hath 
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fiatb lockM up mortal ftofe^ dicn liUm I 

To the celeftial Syrens* kanBOfiy, 

Thtt fit upon the nine infolded (phcrety 

And fing to thofe that hold the vital (hears, 65 

And turn the adamantin fpindle roundy 

On which the fate of Gods and OKn is wound. 

Such fwcet compulfion doth in mufic lie. 

To lull the daughteis of Necrffitf, 

And keep vnAeddy Nature to her law, 7» 

And the low world in mcafurM fluytion draw 

After the heavenly tune, which none can hear 

Of human mold :witfa grols unpuiged ear | 

And yet fuch muiic worthieft were to blaze 

The peerleis highth of ker immortal praife, 75 

Whofe luftre leads us, and for her moft fit. 

If my inferior hand or voice conld hit 

Inimitable founds ; yet, as we go. 

Whatever the (kill of ieSer Gods can fliow, 

I will aflay , her worth to celebrate, !• 

And fo attend ye toward her glittering ftate j 

Where you -may all that are of noble ftem 

Approach and kifs her facrcd vefture^s iKm. 

II. SON G. 

O'ER the fmooth enamelM green. 

Where no print of ftep hath been, S5 

Follow me as I fing. 

And touch the warbled ftring^ 
Under the fliady roof 
Qf branching elm ftar-proof. 

I % Follow 



1 



\ 



ts6 MILTON'S P0£MS. 

Follow me, 9* 

I will bring you where flie fits, 
Clad in fplendor as befits 

Her deity. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 9S 

III. SONG. 
NYMPHS and Shepherds, dance no more 
By fandy Ladon's lilied banks 5 
On old Lycaeus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks ; 
Though Eryraanth your lofs deplore, 1 00 

A better foil ftiall give you thanks. 
From the ftony Manalus 
JBring your flocks, and live with us j 
Here ye Ihall have greater grace. 
To fervc the Lady of this place. 105 

Though Syrinx your Pan's miftrefs were, 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 

Such a rural Queen 

Ail Arcadia hath not fecn. 
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A 

MASK 

PRESENTED 

At Ludlow-Castze, 1634. 



The Earl of Bridgewater, then 
Prefident of Wales. 



li 



THE PERSONS. 

The attendant Spirit, afterwards in the habit of 

Thyrfis. 
C o M u s with his crew. 
The L i D Y. 

Firft BiiOTHERy .. ' ., 

Second Brother. 
S A B R I N A the Nymph. 



The chief perfops who prcfcftted were, 

• » * • 

The Lord B r a c R L Y. 

Mr, Thomas EoERTONhis brother* 

TheLadyALiCE Egbrton. 



Tli« 
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The Malk «U preTented in 1S34, ud coafeqa^iilT ia 
the zoth year of oar aodkcir's igc In de tide-p^e 
of the flrft edition, printed in i6]t, it ii bid ikit it 
was prelented nt Mieh »tlm ai a^bl, and Aam «Kt 
this motto, 

" Shea quid toIqi milm taStu 1 floribo* anCinm 
" Perditu* " 

In this edition, and in that of Miltoa't pooni^a iS4{, 
there was prefixed to the MaJk the following dait- 

To the Right Honorable 

JflHK LordVircoimtBRACKLY,fon and heir apparent 

to the Earl ofBRiDce WATER, Bff. 

My Lord, 

THIS poem, which receiTed its firft occalion of 
birth from yoorfelf and others of your noble fa- 
mily, and much honor from your own perfon in the 
performance, now returns again to maice a final dedi- 
cation of itfelf to you. Although not openly ackno\tf. 
ledg'd by the author, yet it i» a legitimate olFtpring, 
fo lovely, and fo much defired, that the often copying 
of it hath tir'd my pen to give tny feveral friends futji- 
fa£Uon, and brought me to a necedity of 
to the public view ; and n»w to offer it u{ 
fill devotion to ibofe fair hope*, and rare 
•f your nmcli prmniJuig youth, whtck gii 
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lance, to all that know youj of a future excellence. 
Live, fwcet Loi-d, to be the honor of your name ; and 
receive this as your own, from the hands of him^ vrfap 
hath by many favors been long obligM to your moft 
honorM parents j and as in this reprefentation your at- 
tendant Thyrfis, fo now in all real expreflion 



Your faithful and mod 



humble Servant^ 



H. L A wrs« 



A MASK. 
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A MASK. 

The firft Scene difcovert a wild Wood« 
The attendant Spixit ArO^ndt or 



BEFORE tlie ftarry tlireAold of Jofe*s court 
My manfion is, wditrt thole immortal fliapea 
Of bright aereal Spirits live infphcr^d 
In regions mild of calm and focne air. 
Above the finoke and ftir of diis dim Ipot, 5 

Which men call Earth, and vrith low-thoogliled caie 
ConiinMy and pefterM in this pin-fold here. 
Strive to keep up a frail and feverifli being. 
Unmindful of the crown diat Virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true (ervantt 10 

Amongft-tlie enthronM Gods on iainted ftatt. 
Yet fome ihere be that by due ftept aijMre 
To lay their juft hands on that golden key. 
That opes the palace of eternity s 
To inch my errand is | and but for (uch, 15 

I would not foil theie pure ambrofsal weeds 
With the rank vapors of diis fin-worn mold. 
But to my taik. Neptune, befides the Iway 
Of every fait flood, and each ebbing ftream. 
Took in by lot *twizt high and nether Jove so 

Imperial rule of all the fea-g^irt iles. 

That like to rich and various gemt inlay 

Th» 
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The unadoraed bofom of the deep, 

Which he to grace his tributary Gods 

By courfe commits to feveral government^ 25 

And gives them leave to wear their fapphire crown9» 

And wield thar Httle tridents t but this tie. 

The greateft and the beft of all the main. 

He quarters to his blue>h^*d deities | - 

And all this tra£l that fronts the falling fun 39 

A noble Peer of roickle truft and power 

Has in his chai'ge, with tempered awe to guide 

An old, and haughty nation proud In arms : 

Where his fair offspring nursed in princely lore 

Are coming to attend their fsither*s ^te, . 55 

And ncw-intrufted fcepter $ but their way , 

Lies through the perplexed paths of this drear wood. 

The nodding horror of whofe ihady brows 

Threats the forlorn and wandering paiTehgerj 

Asid here their tender age might fuffer peril, 4* 

But that by quick command from fovran Jcfre 

I was difpatchM for their defenfe and gu^d} 

And liften ^hy* for I will tell you now 

What never yet was heard in tale or ibng. 

Prom old or modern bard* in hall or bower.. 45 

Bacchus, that iirft from out the purple grape 
Crufli^d the fweet poifon of mif-ufed wine^ 
After the Tufcan mariners transibmi'd, 
Coafting the Tyrrhene (bore, as the windi lifted, 
jPn Circe^s.iland fell s (Who knows not Circe 50 
The da\lghter of the fun f wliofe charm'd cup 
Whoever ufted, U)& his upright Hiape^ 

And 
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And doWBWHd fdi BCB »p u — tttt^ fawMj 

Thia Np^ Aa pi' 1 ^oc lis d^knf ladi^ 
Wilh iTj b«mcs ■ii'iri'i*, J«d aw iMatkt ««BdiB 
Had by hw, oc k pst&i ^tesi. z hb 

'Whom therefore k wvigla la^ ant d^as a^ 
"WliD, ripe, aad riiJii «4 Ins £il- jcaa^ ap^ 
Xcriag ibe Celtic ud Ibcnas KiriB. 
At laft betakes iim cs ika •ouaw ^B^iJ^ 
And in ihidt fcelm rf bto^fc ^fa tI wm^ 
Excels hi* mathB- zt kr "■'S^ '^ 

nil orient liipior in i crrftil s^i&> 

To quench the drouA of ntrfcos, «hi< 

(For moft do tifle dvoogli faad oA^^aaK iUf*) 

fioon ai the potion wnrkJ, lliv b«M^ oMat'^Mn^ 

Th' eiprefi refcmbUocc of the Oods, k <hi^d 

Into fon« brutili finfm of volf, or bear, y) 

Or ounce, or tiger, hi^ or beudcd goat. 

All other part* renulning m they wc) 

And ihey, fo perfcft i« their mlAry, 

Not once perceive their fool diifigurtntiK, 

Bnt boaft tbemrelm more comtlr tbaa befora, yi 

And all flieir friends and naliva bwitc faqptf 

To roll with pleaTure in i levfual itjr. 

Therefore when any favor'd *f tugk Jon 

Chances to paTs ihnu^ this advtxttxvu* glad^ 

Swift a^ the fparkle of a glancing ftar 

I Ihoot from Hi^v'n, to give him fafe 

A* nour 1 do I But 6t& I muft put aff 
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Thefe my flcy robes fpun out of Iris' woof« 

And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain. 

That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, 8 j 

Who with his foft-pipe, and fmooth dittied fong. 

Well knows to ftill the wild winds when they roar^ 

And hufh the waving woods, nor of lefs faith. 

And in. this office of his mountain watch, 

Likelieft, and neareft to the prefent aid 90 

Of this occafion. But I hear the tread 

Of hateful fteps. I muft be viewlefs now. 

Comus enters with a charming^rod in one hand, his 
glafs in the other; with him a rout of monfters^ 
headed like fundry forts of wild beads, but other- 
wiie like men aiid women, their apparel glifteringj 
. they come in making a riotous and unruly noife^ 
with torches in their hands. 

^ 1 Co M . The ftar that bids the ihepherd fold. 

Now the top of Heav'n doth hold. 

And the gilded car of day 95 

His glowing axle doth allay 

In the fteep Atlantic ftream, 

'And the flope fun his upward beam 

Shoots againft the du(ky pole. 

Pacing toward the other goal too 

Of his chamber in the eaft. 

Mean while welcome Joy, and Feaftj 

Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 

Tipfy Dance, and Jollity. 

Braid your locks with rofy twine, toj 

^propping odors, dropping wine* 

Rigor 
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RigOT now it goat to bed. 

And Advice with fcnipulou* head. 

Strict Age, and four Sererity, 

.With their grave lawi in llumber tie. i 

Vfc that ait of jnirer fire 

Imitate the ftairj quire. 

Who, in their nightlp watchfiil fpheret, 

Lead in fwift round the monihi and jctn. 

Tht founds and fcai, with all their finny drove, j 

Now to the moon in wavering morrice move j 

And on the tawny finds and Ihclvet 

Trip the pert faerie* and the dapper elvei. 

By dimpled hrook, and fountain brira, 

The Wood-Nynqihs deck'd with daifie* trim, i 

Their mcny wakei and paftimea keep i 

What bath night to do with lleep i 

Night bath better fweets to prove, 

Ventu now wakes, and waken* lore. 

Come let ui oar rites begin, j 

*Tii only day-li^t that tnakes fin. 

Which theft dnn Ihadei will ne'er report. 

BaO Goddeft of noanraal fport, 

Daik-Tcil'd Cotytto, t' wh<tm the ftcret flame - 

Of midBigfat tordtes bunu; myfterious dame, y 

That Bc'a- art call'd, but when the dragon womb 

Of StfgiaB darfcaefi Ipitt her thii 

And Bakes one blot of all the *ii 

Stay thy doody ebon chair, 

WbcniB tboD rid'ft with Hccat', 

U* thy nFW*d foefli, till ntmsA • 
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They had engagM their wandering fteps too fart 

And envious darknefsy ere they could retum» 

Had ftole them from me; elfe, O thieviih Night, 195 

Why ihould'ft thou, but for fome felonious end. 

In thy dark lantern thus clofe up the ftars. 

That nature hung in Heaven, and fiird their lampa 

With everlafting oil» to give due light 

To the mifled and lonely traveller ? 20m 

This is the place, as well as I may guefs. 

Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

Was rife,. and perfeft in my liftening ear. 

Yet nought but fingle darknefs do I find. 

What might this be ? A thoufand fantafies • 205 

Begin to throng into my memory, 

Of calling fliapcs, and beckoning ihadows dire. 

And aery tongues, that fyllable mens names 

On fands, and (hores, and defert wildemefles. 

Thefe thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound %i9 

The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By a ftrong iiding champion, confcience. — 

welcome pure-eyM Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering Angel girt with golden wings. 

And thou unblemifliM form of Chaftity j , 215 

1 (ee you vifibly, and now believe 

That he, the Supreme Good, t* whom all things ill 
Are but as flaviih officers of vengeance. 
Would fend a gliftering guardian, if need were, 
'To keep my life and honor unalTail^d. %%o 

Was I deceivM, or did a fable cloud 
Turn forth her iilver lining on the.ni^^t f 

I did 
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I ^d not eiTy there does a iable doad 

Turn forth her diver lining on die nighty 

And cafts a gleam over this tnfted gnnre» %%f 

I cannot hallow to my Brotherty but 

Such noife as I can make to be heard fartfaeft 

rU yenture, for my new inlivenM fpirits 

Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not far oif. 

SONG. 

SWEET Echo, fweeteft nymph, that Wtt nnftea 
Within thy aery (hell. 
By (low Meander^s margent green. 
And in the violet-embroider*d vale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad fong moumeth well ) %^^ 

Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
. That likeft thy NarciiTus are? 
O if thou have 
Hid them in fome flowery cave. 

Tell me but where, %4» 

Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the fphere. 
So may'ft thou be tranflated to the flues. 
And give refonnding grace to all Heav'n*s harmoniett 

Com. Can any portal mixture of earth^s mold 
Breathe fuch divine inchanting raviihment ? 24.5 

Sure fomething holy lodges in that bread. 
And with thcfe raptures moves the vocal air 
To teftify his hidden refidence : 
How fweetly did they flote upon the wings 

Vol, hi, K Of 
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Of filence, through the empty-vaulted flight^ %$4 

At every fall fmoothitig the raven down 

Qf darknefs till it fmil'd ! I have oft heard 

My mother Circe with the Syrens three, 

Amidft the flowery-kirtled Naiades 

Culling their potent herbs, and baleful drugs, 155 

Who as they fung, would take the prifonM foul^ 

And lap it in Elyfiura ; Scylla wept. 

And chid her barking waves into attention. 

And fell Chdrybdis murmur'd foft applaufe : 

Yet they in pleafing (lumber lull'd the fenfe, 260 

And in fweet madnefs robb'd it of itfelf j 

But fuch a facred, and home-felt delight, 

Such fober certai'nty of waking blifs, 

I never heard till now. I'll fpeak to her. 

And ihe (hall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder, %6$ 

Whom certain thefe rough (hades did never breed, 

Unlefs the Goddefs that in rural (hrine 

Dweirft here with Pan, or Sylvan, by bleft fong 

Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 

To touch the profperous growth of this tail wood. %yo 

La. Nay, gentle Shepherd, ill is loft that praife 
That is addrefsM to unattending ears ; 
Not any boaft of (kill, but extreme (liift 
How to regain my fever'd companyi 
Compeird itie to awake the courteous Echo 275 

To give me anfwer from hct mofTy couch. [thus ? 

Com. What chanoc, good Lady, hath bereft you 
I<A. Dim darknefs, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Com. 
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. jCom. CouM that divide you from near-u(hering 
guides ? 

La. They left me weary on a grafly turf. a 80 

Com. By fallbood, or difcourtefy, or why ? 

La. To feek i'th' valley fome cool fnendly fpring. 
. Com. And left your fair fide all unguarded. Lady? 

La. They were but twain, and purposed quick re^ 
turn. 

Com. Perhaps fore-ftalling night prevented them. 

La. How eafy my misfortune is to hit 1 

Com. Imports their iofs, befide the prefent need ? 

La. No lefs than if I fhould my Brothers lofe. 

Com. Were they of manly prime, or youthful 
bloom ? 

La. As fmooth as Hebe's their unrazorM lips. 290 

Com. Two fuch I faw> what time the labored ox 
In his loofe traces from the furrow came, 
And the fwinkt hedger at his fupper fat j 
I faw them under a green mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill, 295 

Plucking ripe clufters from the tender fhoots ; 
Their port was more than human, as, they ftood t 
I took it for a faery viiion 
Of fome gay creatures of the element, 
That in the colors of the rainbow live, 300 

And play i'th* plighted clouds. I was aw-ftnick^ 
And as I paft, I worihipt } if thofe you feek. 
It were a journey tike the path to Heaven^ 
T'o help you find them. 
La. Gentle Villager, 

K % What 
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What readieft way would bring me to that place ? 305 

Com. Due weft it nfes from this fhrubby point. 

La. To find out that, good Shepherd, I fuppofe^ 
In fuch a fcant allowance of ftar-light. 
Would overta£k the beft land -pilot's art, 
Without the fure guefs of well-praftis'd feet. 310 

Com. I know each lane, and every alley green. 
Dingle, or buftiy dell of this wild wood. 
And every boiky bourn from fide to fide, 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 
And if your ftray-attendence be yet lodg'd, 315 

Or fhi'oud within thcfe limits, I (hall know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofted lark 
From her thatcht pallat roufe ; if otherwife, 
I can condu6l you. Lady, to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 32^ 

Till further queft. 

La. Shepherd, I take thy word. 
And truft thy honeft ofFer*d courtefy, 
Which oft is fooner found in lowly Hieds 
With fmoky rafters, than in tap'ftry halls 
And courts of princes, where it firft was nam*d, 325 
And yet is moft pretended : In a plaCe 
Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 
I cannot be, that I fliould fear to change it. 
Eye mc, bleft Providence, and fquare my trial 
To my proportionM ftrength ! Shepherd, lead on. 330 

The two Brothers. 
I Bro. UnmufHe, ye faint Stars, and thou fairMoon> 
That wont'ft to love the traveller's benizon. 

Stoop 
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Stoop thy pale vifage through an amber cloud. 

And difinherit Chaos, that reigns here 

In double night of darknefs and of fliades ; 335 

Or if your inftuence be quite danuuM up 

With black ufurping mifts, fome gentle taper. 

Though a nifti-candle from the wicker hole 

Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 

With thy long levePd rule of fbeaming light, 344 

And thou ihalt be our (bu* of Arcady, 

Or Tyrian Cynofure. 

a Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be barrM that happinefs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks pennM in their watled cotes. 
Or found of paftoral reed with oaten ftops, 345 

Or whiftle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
*Twould be fome folace yet, fome little chearing 
In this clofe dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
But O that hapiefs virgin, our loft Sifter, 350 

Where may ftie wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thiftles ? 
Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolfter now. 
Or *gainft the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
Leans her unpillowM head fraught with fad fears. 355 
What if in wild amazement, and affright. 
Or, while we fpeak, within the direful grafp 
Of favage hunger, or of favage heat ? 

I BRO4 Peace, Brother, be not over-exquifite 
To caft the fa(hion of uncertain evils : 360 

For grant tbey be fo, while they reft unknown, 

K 3 What 
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What need a man foreftall his date of grief. 

And run to meet what he would moft avoid f 

Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear> 

How bitter is fuch felf-delufion ! 365 

I do not think my Sifter fo to feek, 

Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book, 

And the fweet peace that goodnefs bofoms ever. 

As that the fingle want of light and noife 

(Not being in danger, as I truft (he is not) 370 

Could flir the conftant mood of her calm thoughts. 

And put them into mif-becoming plight. 

Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though fun and moon 

Were in the flat fea funk. And wifdom's felf 375 

Oft fecks to fweet retired folitude. 

Where with her beft nurfe contemplation 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings. 

That in the various buftle of refort 

Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impairM. 3s* 

fie that has light within his own clear breaft 

May fit i'th* center, and enjoy bright day : 

But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts. 

Benighted walks under the mid-day fun $ 

Himfelf is his own dungeon. 

2 Bro. 'Tis moft true, 385 

That mufing meditation moft aflPe6l8 . 
The penfive fecrecy of defert cell. 
Far from the chearful haimt of men and herds. 
And fits as fafe as in a fenate houle 5 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 39? 

Ins 
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His few books, or his beads, or mapk 4i§h 

Or do his gray hairs any violeiice? 

But beauty, like the fair Hefpcriaa tice 

JLaden with bioomisg gold, had need die gvard 

Of dragon-watch with uninchanted eye, 395 

To fave her bloflbms, and defend her fruit 

From the ndh hand of hold incontinence. 

You may as well fpread out the unfunn*d he^s 

Of mifers^ treafure by an out-law*s den. 

And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 400 

Danger will wink on opportunity. 

And let a fingle helpiefs maiden pafs 

Uninjured in this wild furrounding wafte. 

Of night, or lonelinefs it recks me not; 

I fear the dread events that dog them both, 405 

Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the peHbn 

Of oiu" unowned Sifter. 

I Bro. I do not. Brother, 
Infer, as if I thou^t my Sifter's ftate 
Secure without all doubt, or controverfy: 
Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear 4i« 

Dees arbitrate th* event, my nature is 
That I incline to hope, rather than fear. 
And gladly bauifh fquint fufpicion. 
My Sifter is cot fo dcfenfclefs left 
As you imagin ; fhe* has a hidden ftrength 415 

Which you remember not. 

« Bro. What hidden ftrengrii, 
Unlefs the ftrength of Heaven, if you mean that ? 

I Bro. I mean that too, but yet a hidden ftrength, 

K 4 Wliich 
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Which if Heav'n gave it, may be term'd her own s 

'Tis chaftity, my Brother, chaiUty : 4.20 

She that has that, is clad in complete fteel. 

And like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 

May trace huge forefts, and unharbour'd heaths^ 

Infamous hills, and Tandy perilous wilds. 

Where, through the facred rays of chaftity, 425 

No favage fierce, bandite, or mountaneer 

Will dare to foil her virgin purity : 

Yea there, where very defolation dwells. 

By grots, and caverns (haggM with horrid (hades. 

She may pafs on with unblenchM majefty, 4,30 

Be it not done in pride, or in prefumption. 

Some fay no evil thing that walks by night. 

In fog, or fire, by lake, or mooriih fen. 

Blue meager hag, or ftubborn unlaid ghoft. 

That breaks his magic chains at Curfeu time, 435 

No goblin, or fwart faeiy of the mine. 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 

Do ye believe me yet, or ftiall I call 

Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece 

To teftify the arms of Chaftity t 440 

Hence had the huntrefs Dian her dread bow. 

Fair filver-fliafted queen, for ever chafte. 

Wherewith ftie tam'd the brinded lionefs 

And fpotted mountain paid, but fet at nought 

The frivolous bolt of Cupi4 5 Gods and men 445 

Fear'd her ftem frown, and ftie was queen o'th^ woods. 

What was that fnaky-headed Gorgon ihield. 

That wife Minerva wore, unconquei'M virgin. 

Wherewith 
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"Wherewith (he freezM her foes to congealed ftone> 
But rigid looks of chafte aufterityi 450 

And noble grace that dalhM bnite violence 
With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 
So dear to Heaven is faintly chaftity. 
That when a foul is found fincerely Co, 
A thoufand liveried Angels lacky her, 455 

Pri V ing far off each thing of {in and guilt. 
And in clear dream, and folemn viiion, 
Xell her of things that no grofs ear can hear» 
Till oft Qonverfe with heav'nly habitants 
Begin to caft a beam on th* outward ihape, 460 

The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
Ajid turns it by degrees to the foul's eflence. 
Till all be made immortal : but when luft, 
By unchafte looks, loofe geftures, and foul talk. 
But moft by leud and lavifh aft of fin, 465 

j Lets in defilement to the inward parts. 
The foul grows clotted by contagion, 
Imbodies, and imbrutes, till fhe quite lofe 
The divine property of her firfl being. 
Such are thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp 47a 
Oft feen in charnel vaults, and fepulchers. 
Lingering, and fitting by a new-made grave. 
As loath to leave the body that it lovM, 
And linkM itfelf by carnal fenfuality 
To a degenerate and degraded flate. 475 

2 Bro. How charming is divine philofophy I 
Not harfh, and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe> 
JSut mufical as is Apollo's lute, 

4^d 
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And a perpetual feaft of neflarM Tweets^ 
Where no ci-ude furfeit reigns. 

1 Bro. Lift, lift, I hear 480 
Some far off hallow break the fllent aif. 

2 Bro. Methought fo too ; what (hould it be ? 
X Bro. For certain 

l)il^er feme one like \is night-foiinder'd here, 
Crelfe fome neighbour wood-man, or, at worft, 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. 4S5 

2 Bro. Heav'n keep my Sifter ! Again, again, and 
Beft draw, and ftand upon our guard. [near j 

1 Bro. ril hallow j 
If he be friendly, he comes well j if npt, 

Defenfe is a good caufe, and Heav'n be for us, 

« 

The attendent Spirit, habited like a fhepherd. 

That hallow I fhould know, what are you ? fpeak ; 4.90 
Come not too near, you fall on iron ftakes elfe. 

Spi. What voice is that ? my young Lord ? fpeak 

again. 
« Bro. O brother, *tis my father's (hepherd, fure. 
I Bro. Thyrfis? whofe artful ftrains have oft de- 
layed 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 495 

And fweeten'd every mufkrofe of the dale. 
How cam'ft thou here, good Swain > hath any ram 
Slipt from the fold, or young kid loft his dam. 
Or ftraggling wether the pent flock forfook ? 
How could'ft thou find this dark fequefter'd nook ? 500 

Spi. 
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Sfi. O my lovM mafter^s heir, and his next joy, 
Z came not here on (uch a trivia! toy 
As a ftray'd ewe, or to purfuc the (tealth 
Of pilfering wolf ; not all the fleecy wealth 
That doth enrich theie downs, is worth a thought 505 
To this my errand, and the care it brought. 
But, O my virgin Lady, where is flie ? 
How chance (lie is not in your company ? 

I Bro. To tell thee fadly, Shepherd, without blame. 
Or our negleft, we loft her as we came. 510 

Spi. Ay me unhappy ! then my fears arc true. 

I Bro. What fears, goodThyrfis ? Pr'y thee briefly 

Spi. ril tell you ; 'tis not vain or fabulous, [fliew, 
(Though fo efteem'd by fliallow ignorance) 
What the fage poets, taught by th' heav'nly Mufe, 515 
Story'd of old in high immortal verfe, 
Of dire chimera's and inchanted iles, 
And rifted rocks whofe entrance leads to Hell $ 
For fuch there be, but unbelief is blindi 

Within the navel of this hideous wood, 510 

Immur'd in cyprefs fliades, a forcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus, 
Deep fkill'd in all his mother's witcheries. 
And here to every thirfty wanderer 
35y fly enticement gives his baneful cup, 515 

With many murmurs mix'd, whofe pleaflng poifon 
The vifage quite transfonus of him that drinks, 
And the inglorious likenefs of a beaft 
Fixes inftead, unmolding reafon's mintage 
Chara^er'd in the face 3 this have I learnt 539 

Tending 
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Tending my flocks hard by i'th' hilly crofts. 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monilrous rout are heard to howl 
Like ftabled wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 535 

In their obfcured haunts of inmoft bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful fpells. 
To' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 
Of them that pafs unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 540 
Had ta'en their fupper on the favory herb 
Of knot-grafs dew-befprent, and were in fold, 
I fat me down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting honey-fuckle, and began, 545 

Wrapt in a pleafmg fit of melancholy, 
To meditate my rural minftrelfy, 
Till fancy had her fill, but ere a clofe 
The wonted roar was up amidft the \^oods. 
And fiird the air with barbarous diifonance ; 550 

At which I ceasM, and liftcnM them a while. 
Till an unufuai flop of fudden fiience 
Gave refpit to the droufy-flighted ileeds, 
That draw the litter of clofe- curtained fleep ; 
At laft a foft and folemn breathing found 555 

Rofe like a fleam of rich difliird perfumes. 
And flole upon the air, that even Silence 
Was took ere fhe was ware, and wifh'd (he might 
Deny her nature, and be never more. 
Still to be fo difplacM, I was all ear, 560 

And 
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And took in ftrains that might create a foul 

Under the ribs of death : but O ere long 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of my moft honored Lady, your dear Sifter. 

Amaz*d I ftood, harrowM with grief and fear, 565 

And O poor haplefs nightingale, thought I, 

How fweet thou fing'ft, how near the deadly fnare ! 

Then down the lawns I ran with headlong hafte. 

Through paths and turnings often trod by day, 

Till guided by mine ear I found the place, 570 

Where that damnM wifard hid in fly difguife 

(For fo by certain figns I knew) had met 

Already, ere my beft fpeed could prevent. 

The aidlefs innocent Lady his wifh'd prey. 

Who gently aik*d if he had feen fuch two, 575 

Suppofing him fome neighbour villager. 

Longer I durft not ftay, but foon I guefs'd 

Ye were the two (he meant ; with that I fprung 

Into fwift flight, till I had found you here. 

But further know I not. 

a Bro. O night and fliades, 580 

How are ye joinM'with Hell in triple knot, 
Againil th' unarmed weaknefs of one virgin 
Alone^ and helplefs ! Is this the confidence 
You gave me. Brother ? 

z Bro. Yes, and keep it flill. 
Lean on it fafely ; not a period 5S5 

Shall be unfaid for me : againfl: the threats 
Of malice or of forcery, or that power 
Which erring men call Chance, this I hold flrm^ 

Virtu« 
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Virtue may be affail'd, but never hurt, 

SurprisM by unjuft force, but not inthraird ; 590 

Yea even that which mifchief meant moft harm^ 

Shall in the happy trial prove moft glory : 

But evil on itfelf ihall back recoil, 

And mix no more with goodnefs, when at laft. 

Gathered like fcura, and fettled to itfelf, 595 

It fhall be in eternal reftlefs change 

Self-fed, and felf-confumed : if this fail. 

The pillar'd firmament is rottennefs, 

And earth's bafe built on ftubble. But come let's on. 

Againft th' oppofmg will and arm of Heaven 600 

May never this juft fword be lifted up j 

But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 

With all the grifly legions that troop 

Under the footy flag of Achergn, 

Hai-pies and Hydras, or all the monftrous forms 605 

*Twixt Africa and Ind, I'll find him out. 

And force him to reilore his purchafe back. 

Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

CursM as his life. 

Spi. Alas ! good ventrous Youth, 
I love thy couragjS yet, and bold emprife ; 610 

But here thy fword can do thee little Head f 
Far other arms, and other weapons, muft 
Be thofe that quell the might of helliih charms ; 
He with his bare wand can unthred thy joints. 
And crumble all thy fmews. 

I Bro. Why pr'ythee. Shepherd, £t^ 

How durft tkou then thyfelf approach £0 near. 

As 
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As to make this relation ?. 

Spi. Care and utmoft (hifts 
How to feciire the Lady from furprifa], 
Brought to my mind a certain Shepherd lad. 
Of fmall regard to fee to, yet well fkiil'd ^20 

In every viituous plant and healing herb, j 

That fpreads her verdant leaf to th^ morning ray t 1 

He lovM me well, and ofl would beg me fmgi 
Which when I did, he on the tender grafs 
Would fit, and hearken ev^n to extafy, ^2» 

And in requital ope his leatheiii fcrip. 
And fhow me fimples of a thoufand names. 
Telling their (hange and vigorous faculties : 
Amongft the reft a fmall unfightly root, , 

But of divine effeft, he cullM me out ; 6^0 

The leaf was darkilh, and had prickles on it. 
But in another country, as he faid, 
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this foil : 
Unknown, and like efteem'd, and the dull fwain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted fhoon ) 635 

And yet more med'cinal is it than that Moly 

That Hermes once to wife Ulyffes gave j 

He caird it Hsemony, and gave it me, 

And bad me keep it as of fovran ufe 

^Gainft all inchantments, mildew, blail, or damp, 640 

Or ghaftly furies' apparition. 

I purs'd it up, but little reckoning made. 

Till now that this eictremity compelled : 

But now I find it true ; for by this means 

I knew the foul inchanter though difguis'd, ^4^ 

Entered 
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EnterM the very lime-twigs of his fpells. 

And yet came off : if you have this about you, 

(As I will giv« you when we go) you may 

Boldly afiault the necromancer's hall ; 

Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood, 650 

And brandifh'd blade, rufh on him, break his glafs> 

And filed the lufcious liquor on the ground. 

But feife his wand ; though he and his curs'd c;rew 

Fierce fign of battel make, and menace high. 

Or like the Tons of Vulcan vomit fmoke, 655 

Yet will they foon retire, if he but fhrink. 

I Bro. Thyrfis, lead on apace, Fll follow thee. 
And fome good Angel bear a ihield before us \ 



The Scene changes to a (lately palace, fet out with all 
manner of delicioufnefs : foft muiic, tables fpread 
with all dainties. Comus appears with his rabble, 
and the Lady fet in an inchanted chair, to whom he 
offers his glafs, \sdiich ihe puts by, and goes about 
to rife. 

Com. Nay, Lady, fit ; if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all chained up in alabafter, 660 

And you a fiatue, or as Daphne was 
Koot-bound, that fled Apollo. 

La. Fool, do not boaft. 
Thou canft not touch thp freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal rind 
Thou hafi immanacled, while Heav'n fees good. 665 

Com. Why 
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Com. Why are you vext, Lady ? why do you frown f 
Here dwell no frowns, nor anger j from thefe gates 
Sorrow flies far : See here be all the pleafures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
When the frefli blood grows lively, and returns 670 
Brifk as the April buds in primrofe-feafon. 
And firft behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames, and dances in his cryAal bounds. 
With ipi'rits of balm, and fragrant fyrups mixM. 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thonc 675 
In Egypt gave to Jove-bom Helena, 
Is of fuch power to ftir up joy as this, 
To life fo friendly, or fo cool to thirft. 
Why fliould you be fo cruel to yourfelf. 
And to thofe dainty limbs which Nature lent 6S0 

for gentle ufage, and foft delicacy ? 
But you invert the covenants of her truft. 
And har/hly deal like an ill borrower 
With that which you receivM on other terms. 
Scorning the unexempt condition 6S5 

By which all mortal frailty mull fubfift, 
Refrefliment after toil, eafe after pain. 
That have been tirM all day without repaft. 
And timely reft have wanted 5 but, fair Virgin, 
This will reftore all foon. 

, La. ^Twiil not, falfe. traitor, 6$9 

'Twill not reftore the truth and honefty 
That thou haft banifti'd from thy tongue with lies# 
Was this the cottage, and the fafe abode 
Thou toldft me of? What grim afpccls aie thefe, 
Vol. IIL L theft 
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Thefe ugly-headed monfters ? Mercy guard me ! 695 

Hence with thy brew'd inchantments, foul deceiver 5 

Haft thou betrayed ray credulous innocence 

With vifor'd falfhood, and bafe forgery ? ^ 

And would'ft thou feek again to trap me here 

With liquorifh baits fit to infnare a bnite ? 700 

Were it a draft for Juno when fhe banquets, 

I would not tafte thy treafonous offer; none 

But fuch as are good men can give good things. 

And that which is not good, is not delicious 

To a well-govem'd and wife appetite. 705 

Com. O foolifhnefs of men ! that lend their ears 
To thofe budge doftors of the Stoic fur, 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
Praifmg the lean and fallow Abftinencc. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth, 710 
With fuch a full and unwithdrawing hand, 
Covering the earth with odors, fruits, and flocks, 
Throngjng the feas with fpawn innumerable. 
But all to pleafe, and fate the curious tafle ? 
And fet to work millions of fpinning worms, 715 

That in their green fhops weave the fmooth-hair'd (ilk 
To deck her fons, and, that no comer might 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her <5wn loins 
She hutcht th' all-worfhipt ore, and precious gems 
To ftore her children with : if all the world 720 

Shoiild in a pet of temperance feed on pulfe. 
Drink the clear (bream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
Th' all -giver would be' unthankM, would be unprais^d, ; 
Not half his riches known, and yet d«fpis'd, i 

And 
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And we (bould ferre liim as a gmd^ag msfter, 7%$ 

Ai a penurious nigganl of his wealtk. 

And live like Natuie^s bafiards, aot licr dmt, 

'VHko would be quite furchai^M witb licr owm wo^ktp 

And ftrangled widi lier wafte ferdlitj, 

Th* earth cumbcrMyand the winged air darictwith plunesy 

The herds would orer-muhitude their lords. 

The Tea o^rfraught would fweli, and th* nsibnght 

diamonds 
Would fo imblaze the fbfchead of the deep. 
And fo beftud with fiars, that they below 
Would grow inurM to light, and come at laft 735 
To £^e upon the fun with fliamelefs braws. 
Lift, Lady, be not coy, and be not cofenM 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 
Beauty is Nature*s coin, muft not be horded. 
But xnuft be current, and the good thereof 740 

ConfiUs in mutual and partaken blifs, 
Unfavory in th^ enjoyment of itlelf j 
If you let (lip time, like a negle£(ed rofe 
It withers on the ftalk with languifli^d head. 
Beauty is nature's brag, and muft be ihown 745 

In courts, in feafts, and high fblemnities. 
Where moft may wonder at the workmanihip ; 
It is for homely features to keep home, 
They had their name thence ; coarfe complexions 
And cheeks of forry grain will ferve to ply 750 

The fampler, and to teafe the hufwife's wool. 
What need a vermeil-tinftur*d lip for that, 
I Love-darting eyes, or trefl*es like the room ? 

L % Theif 
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There was another meaning in thcfe gifts. 

Think what, and be advis'd, you are but young yet. 

La. I had not thought to have unlockt my lips 
In this unhallow'd air, but that this jugler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes. 
Obtruding falfe rules prankt in reafon's garb. 
I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 760 

j And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
' impoftor, do not charge moft innocent Nature, 
As if ihe would her children jfhould be riotous 
"With her abundance ; (he, good caterefs. 
Means her provifion only to the good, 765 

'iTiat live according to her fober laws. 
And holy di6late of fpare temperance : 
If eveiy juft man, that now pines with want. 
Had but a moderate and befceming fhare 
Of that which lewdly -pampcr'.d luxui*y 770 

Now heaps upon fome few with vaft excefs, 
Nature^s full blefTings would be well difpens'd 
In unfuperfluous even proportion, 
And ihe no whit incumbered with her ftore. 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 775 

Mis praife due paid ; for fwiniih gluttony 
Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidft his gorgeous feaft. 
But with befotted bafe ingratitude 
Crams, and blafphemes his feeder. Shall I go on ? 
Or have I faid enough ? To him that dares 780 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againft the fun-clad power of Challity, 
Fain would 1 fomething fay, yet to what end i 

Thou 
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Thon hx.^ nor ear, nor fool to apprehend 

The iublime nodoa, and high myfteryy jS^ 

That muft be utterM to unfold the fage 

And ferious do^rin of Virginity, 

And thou ar: worthy that thou fliouldil not know 

More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your dtar wit, and gay rhetoric> 790 

That hath fo well been taught her dazling fence. 

Thou ::n not fit to hear thyielf convincM ; 

Yet (hould I try, the uncontrolled worth 

Of this pure caufe would kindle ray rapt fpints 

To fuch a flame of facred vehemence, 795 

That dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize. 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and ihake, 

Till all thy magic ftrucliu-es rear*d fo high. 

Were fhatter'd into heaps o'er thy falfe head. 

Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear lorn 

Her words fet off by fome fuperior power ; 
And though not mortal, yet a cold fhuddering dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To fome of Saturn's crew. I muft diflemblc, 805 
And try her yet more ftrongly. Come, no more, 
*rhis is mere moral babble, and dire£l 
Againft the canon laws of our foundat?on ; 
I rtuft not fuffer this, yet 'tis but the lees 
And fettlings of a melancholy blood : Szo 

But this will cure all ftrait, one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpirits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams. Be wife, and taftc— '' 

L 3 The 
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The Brothers nifh in with fwords drawn, wreft hia 
glafs out of his hand, and break, it againft the ground ; 
his rout make fign of refiflance, but are all driven 
in : The attendcnt Spirit comes in. 

Spi. What, have you let the falfe inchanter fcape? 
O ye miftook, ye ihould have fnatcht his wand Sij 
And bound him fail j without his rod reversed. 
And backward mutters of diflevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ftony fetters fix'd, and motionlefs : 
Yet ftay, be not difturbM ; now I bethink me, S20 
Some other means I have which may be us'd. 
Which once of Melibceus old I learnt. 
The foothefl ihepherd that e'er pip'd on plains. 

There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
That with moift curb fways the fmooth Severn fbeanif 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure ; 
Whilome Ihe was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the fcepter from his father Brute. 
She, guiltlefs damfel, flying the mad purfuit 
Of her enraged ftepdame Guendolen 830 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood, 
That ftay'd her flight with his crofs-flowing courfe. 
The water nymphs that in the bottom playM, 
lleld up their pearled wrifts and took her in, 
Bearing her ftrait to aged Nereus* hall, 835 

Who, piteous of her woes, rearM her lank head. 

And 



tOMUS, A MASK. t|« 

And gave, her to his daughters to imbathe 

In ne6lar*d layers ftrow*d with afphodil, 

And through the porch and inlet of each fenfe 

I>ropt in ambrofial oils till fhe rcvivM, (40 

And underwent a quick immortal change. 

Made Goddefs of the river ; ftill fhe retains 

Her maiden gentlenefs, and oft at eve 

Vifits the herds along the twilight meadows. 

Helping all urchin blafts, and ill-luck figns S45 

That the (hrewd medling elfe delights to make, 

"Which (he with precious vialM liquors heals. 

For which the (hepherds at their feftivals 

Carol her goodnefs loud in ruftic lays. 

And throw fweet garland wreaths into her (bream 850 

Of paniles, pinks, and gaudy daffadils. 

And> as the old Twain faid, (he can unlock 

The clafping charm, and thaw the numming fpe11« 

If ihe be right inyok''d in warbled fong. 

For maidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwift 85^ 

To sud a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 

In hard-befetting need j this will I tiy, 

And add the power of fome adjuring verfe« 

SONG. 

Sabrina fair, 

Liilen where thou art fitting 860 

Under the glafTy, cool, tranflucent wave^ 

In twifted braids of lilies knitting 

L4 The 
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The loofe train of thy amber-dropping hair j . 

Liften for dear honoris fake, 

Goddefs of the filver lake. 865 

t '- Liften and fave. 

Liften and appear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By th' earth-fhaking Neptune's mace. 
And Tethys' grave majeftic pace, 87a 

By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look. 
And the Carpathian wifard's hook. 
By fcaly Triton's winding fliell, 
And old footh-faying Glaucus' fpell. 
By Leucothea's lovely hands, 875 

And her fon that rules the ftrands. 
By Thetis' tinfel-flipperM feet. 
And the fongs of Syrens fweet. 
By dead Parthenopc's dear tomb. 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, 880 

Wherewith flie fits on diamond rocks, 
Sleeking her foft alluring locks, 
By all the rtymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy ftreams with wily glance. 
Rife, rife, and heave thy rofy head 885 

From thy coral -paven bed, 
^ttd bridle in thy headlong wave. 
Till thou our fummons anfwer'd have. 

Liften and fave* 

Sabrina 
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. Sabrina rifes, attended by water-nymphs, and fings. 

By the ru(hy-fringed bank, 890 

Where grows the wiHow and the ofier dank« 

My Aiding chariot ftays, 
Thick fet with agat, and the azurn flieen 
Of turkis blue, and erarald green. 

That in the channel ftrays ; 895 

Whilft from off the waters fleet 
Thus I fet my printJefs feet. 
O'er the cowflip's velvet head. 
That bends not as I tread j 
Gentle Swain, at thy requeft 900^ 

I am here. 

Sfi. Goddefs dear. 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here diftreft, 905 

Through the force, and through the wile. 
Of unbleft inchanter vile. 

Sab. Shepherd, 'tis my office beft 
To help infnared chaftity : 

Brighteft Lady, look on me ; ^zo 

Thus I fprinkle on thy breaft ' 

Drops that from my fountain pure 
I have kept of precious cure, ^ 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip. 

Thrice upon thy rubied lip j 915 

Next 
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Next this marble venomM feat. 

Smeared with gums of glutenous heat^ 

I touch with chafte palms moift and cold ; 

tlow the fpell hath loft his hold ; 

And I muft haftc ere morning hour 91^ 

To wait in Amphitrite*s bower. 

Sabrina defcends, and the Lady rifes out of her feat. 

Spi. Virgin daughter of Locrine^ 
Sprung of old Anchifes* line. 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mifs 93^5 

From a thoufand petty rills, 
Thiat tumble down the fnowy hills $ 
Summer drouth, or fmged air. 
Never fcorch thy trefles fair; 

Nor wet 0£lober's torrent flood 930 

Thy molten cryftal fill with mud ; 
May thy billows roll afhorc 
The beryl, and the golden ore ; 
May thy lofty head be crownM 
With many a tower and terras round, 935 

And here and there thy banks upon 
With groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 
^ Come, Lady, while Heav*n lends us grace. 
Let us fly this curfed place. 

Left the forcerer us entice 940 

With fome other new device. 
Not a wafte, or needlefs found. 
Till wc come to holier ground ^ 

I (hall 
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I (hall be your faithful guide 

Through this gloomy covert wide, 945 

And not many furlongs thence 

Is jpox Father's refidence. 

Where this night are met in ftate 

Many a friend to gratulate 

His wifh*d prefence, and befide 55^ 

All the fwains that near abide. 

With jigs and rural dance refort 5 

We fliall catch them at their fport. 

And our fuddei) coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chear; 555 

Come let us hafte, the ftars grow high. 

But night fits monarch yet in the mid flqr. 

The Scene changes, prefenting Ludlow town and the 
Prefident's caftle; then come in country dancers, 
after them the attendent Spirit, with the two Bro- 
thers and the Lady. 

SONG. 

Spi. Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play, 

I 

Till next fun-(hine holiday 5 

Here be without duck or nod 960 

Other trippings to be trod 

Of lighter toes, and fuch court guiic 

As Mercury did firft devife 

With the mincing Dryades 

On the lawns, and on the leas. 96 1 

Thit 



156 MILTON'S POEMS. 



This fecond Song prefeiits them to their Father and 

Mother. 

Koble Lord, and Lady bright, 

I have brought you new delight, 
' Here behold fo goodly grown 

Three fair branches of your own j 

Heav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 970 

Their faith, their patience, and their truth, 
And fent them here through hard affays 
* With a crown of deathlefs praife. 
To triumph in viftorious dance 

O'er fenfual folly, and intemperance. 97I 

The dances ended, the Spirit epiloguizes. 

Spi. To the ocean now I fly. 
And thofe happy climes that lie 
Where day never fhuts his eye. 
Up in the broad fields of the fky : 
There I fuck the liquid air 980 

All amidft the gardens fair 
Df Hefperus, and his daughters three 
That fing about the golden tree : 
Along the crifped fhades and bowers 
Revels the fpruce and jocond Spring, 985 

The Graces, and the rofy-bofom'd Hours, 
Thither all their bounties bring $ 

That 
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That there eternal Summer dwells. 
And weft-winds with mulky wing 
jAbout the.cedarn alleys fling 990 

Nard and Cadia^s balmy fmells. 
Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hue 

Than* her purfled fcarf can fhew, 995 

And drenches with Elyfian dew 
(Lift mortals, if your ears be true) 
Beds of hyacinth and rofes, 
Where young Adonis oft repofes. 
Waxing well of his deep wound XO09 

In (lumber foft, and on the ground 
Sadly fits th' Aflyrian queen ; 
But far above in fpangled fheen 
Celeftial Cupid her fam'd fon advanced. 
Holds his dear Pfyche fweet intranc'd, 1005 

After her wandering labors long. 
Till free confent the Gods among 
Make her his eternal bride, 
And from her fair unfpotted fide 
Two blifsful twins are to be born, 1010 

Youth and Joy; fo Jove hath fwom. 
But now my talk is fmoothly done, 
I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green earth's end. 
Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend, 1015 

And from thence can foar as foon 
To the comers of the moon. 

«. • ~ Mortals 
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Mortals that would follow me, 
Love Virtue, (he alone is free, 

She can teach you how to climb 1029 

Higher than the fphery chime j 
Or if Virtue feeble were, 
He^v'n itfelf would ftoop to her. 
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XVII. 

L Y C I D A S. 

In this monody the author bewails a- learned friend *y 
unfoitunatcly drown'd in his paflage from Chefter 
on the Irifh feas, 1637, and by occafion foretels the 

• ruin of our corrupted clergy, then in their highth. 

YE T once more, O ye Laureb, and once more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never fere, 
I come to pluck your berries harfh and crude. 
And with forc'd fingers iiide 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing yeai*. . | 

Bitter conftraint, and fad occaflon dear. 
Compels me to difturb your feafon due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer : 
Who would not fmg for Lycidas ? he knew ttt 

Himfelf to iing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muft not flote upon his watry bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed of fome melodious tear. 

Begin then. Sifters of the facred well, 15 

That from beneath the feat of Jove doth fpring, 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the ftring. 

• Mr. Edward King, fon of Sir John King Setrtn 
fary for Ireland, a fellow-collegian and intimate friend 
of our author* 

Hence 
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Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe^ 

So may fome gentle Mufe 

With lucky words favor my deftin'd urn, . so 

And as he paffes turn, 

And bid fair peace be to my fable ihroud. 

For we were nurft upon the felf-fame hill, 

Fed the fame flock by fountain, ihade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appeared 25 

Under the opening eye- lids of the morn, 
We drove afield, and both .together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn. 
Battening our flocks with the frefli dews of night 
Oft till the ftar that rofe, at evening, bright, 30 

^ow'ard Heav'n's defcent had flopM his weftering 

wheel. 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute. 
Tempered to the oaten flute. 
Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with cloven heel 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 35 
And old Damxtas lov'd.to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone. 
Now thou art gone, and never muft return ! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and defert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o'ergrown, 40 
And all their echoes mourn. 
The willows, and the hazel copfes green. 
Shall now no more be feen. 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe, 45 

Or taint- worm to the weanling herds th^t graze, 

Or 
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Or froft to fiowersy that their gay wardrobe wear^ 
When firft the white-thom blows 5 
Such, Lycidasy thy lofs to ihet>herds* ear. 

Where were ye, Nymphs, when the remorfelefs deep 
ClosM o'er the head of your lovM Lycidas ? 
For neither were ye playing on the fteep. 
Where. your old Bards, the famous Druids, He, 
Nor on the ftiaggy top of Mona high. 
Nor yet where Deva fpreads her wifard ftream : 55 
Ay me 1 I fondly dream 

Had ye been there, for what could that have done ? 
What could the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore. 
The Mufe herfelFfor her inchanting fon, ' 

Whom univerfal nature did lament, 69 

When by the rout that made the hideous roar. 
His goary vifage down the ftream was fent, 
Down the fwift Hebrus to the Lelbian fhore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with incefTant care 
To tend the homely flighted fliephcrd's trade, 65 

And (biftly meditate the thanklefs Mufe ? 
Were it not better done, as others ufe. 
To fport with Amaryllis in the fhade. 
Or with the tangles of Neaera's hair ? 
Fame is the fpur that the clear fpi'rit doth raife 70 
(That laft infirmity of noble mind) 
To fcorn delights, and live laborious days ; 
But the fair guerdon when we hope to find, 

> A.pd think to burfl: out into fudden blaze. 

Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred Ihears, 75 

> And flits the thin-fpun life. But not the praife, 
Phoebus reply'd, and touched my trembling ears ; 

Vol. III. *M Fame 
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Fame is no plant that grows on mortal foil. 

Nor in the gliilering foil 

Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumor lies, So 

But lives and fpreads aloft by thofe pure eyes^ 

And perfeft witnefs of all-judging Jove 5 

As he pronounces lafUy on each deed. 

Of fo much fame in Heav'n expert thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honorM flood, S5 
Smooth-Aiding Mincius, crown'd with vocal reeds. 
That ftrain I heard was of a higher mood ; ^ 

But now my oat proceeds. 
And liftens to the herald of the fea 
That came in Neptune's pleaj 50 

He afk'd the waves, and aflcM the fellon winds. 
What hard mi(hap hath doom'd this gentle fwain ? 
And queftion'd every guft of nigged winds 
That blows from off each beaked promontory 5 
They knew not of his flory, 95 

And fage Hippotades their anfwer brings. 
That not a blaft was from his dungeon flray'd> 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her fifters playM. 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark XOO j 

Built in th' eclipfe, and rigg'd with curfes dark. 
That funk fo low that facred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 105 

Like to that fanguin flower infcribM with woe. 
Ali i who hath reft (quoth he) my dearefl pledge ? 
I^ came, and lait did go» 
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The pilot of the Galilean lake. 

Two mafTy keys he bore of metals twain, no 

{The golden opes, the iron ihuts amain) 

He ihook his miterM locks, and ftem befpake, 

I How well could I have fpar'd for thee, young fwaiRy 
Enow of fuch as for their bellies* fake 
Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold? 115 

Of other care they little reckoning make, 

' Than how to fcramble at the /hearers' fcaft^ 
And (hove away the worthy bidden gueft ; [hold 

\ Blind mouths ! that fcarce themfelves know how to 
A (heep-hook, or have learned ought elfe the leaft 120 
That to the faithful herdman's art belongs ! 
What recks it them ? What need they ? They are fped { 
And when they lilt, their lean and flaihy fongs 
Grate on their fcrannel pipes of wretched ftraw j 
The hungry iheep look up, and ai*e not fed, 115 

But fwoirn with wind, and the i-ank mtft they draw, 
Kot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 
Befides what the grim wolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace ; and nothing faid. 
But that two-handed engin at the door, 1 30 

Stands ready to fmite once, and imite no more. 

Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is paft. 
That ftirunk thy ftreams ; return, Sicilian Mufe, 
And call the vales, and bid them hither caft 
Their bells, and flowrets of a thoufand hues. 135 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whifpers ufe 
Of fhades, and wanton winds, and gufhing brooks. 
On whofe freih lap the fwart ftar fparely look8> 

M % Throw 
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Throw hither all your quaint enamcrd eyes^ 
, That on the green turf fuck the honied ihowerSy. 14.0' 
And purple all the gi-ound with vernal flowers. 
Bring the rathe primrofe that forfaken dies, ' 
The tufted crow-toe, and pale jeflamine, 
The white pink, and the panfy freakt with jet. 
The glowing violet, 145 

The mufk-rofe, and the well-attir'd woodbine. 
With cowflips wan that hang the penfive head. 
And every flower that fad embroidery wears : 
Bid amaranthus.all his beauty fhed, 
And daffadillies fill their cups with tears, X50 

To flrow the laureat hcrfe where Lycid lies. 
For fo to interpofe a little eafe. 
Let our frail thoughts dally with falfe furmife. 
Ay me ! Whilil thee the ihores, and founding feas 
Wafh far away, where'er thy bones are hurlM, 155 
Whether beyond the flormy Hebrides, 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Vifit'fi the bottom of the monflrous world; 
Or whether thou, to our moiil vows deny'd, 
Sleep'ft by the fable of Bellerus old, 160 

Where, the great vifion of the guarded mount 
Looks tow'ard Namancos and Bayona's hold ; 
Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth : 
And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs youth. 
, ^eep no more, woful Shepherds, weep no more, 165 
For Lycidas your forrow is not dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor j 
So (inks the day-ftar in the ocean bed> 

And 



Ana yet JMMi rcyovs as rtwwuBi^ lyattl. 

And tricks his bramSj 2sd ^vidi ncvr -^fflng^ one 17a 

Flames in tbe fioRbead cf di? ^armitr jb} s 

So Lycidas fimk low, bot nxiuntBd ^j^r^^ 

Througfa tbe dear mig^ of kim liiat vsIiL^c liie -waves 

MThere other groves aad odnr fcrans s^bb^ 

With nedar pore his ooij lodLS he Izres, 275 

And hears the onexpreffire nupiSal iang. 

In the bleft kingdoms meek of joy and jove* 

There entertain him all die Saints shovt. 

In folemn troops a»d fwcet £iK3e6e%, 

T]^t iingy and finging in their glory movcy 180 

And wipe the tears for ever fimm his eyes. 

Nowy Lycidas, die fli^henis weep no nxnei 

Henceforth thou art the genius of the fliore. 

In thy large recompeniby and fiialt be good 

To all that wander in that perilous flood. 1S5 

Thus fang the uncouth fwain to th* oaks and rills, 
"While the ^11 mom went out widi fandals gray. 
He touched the tender flops of various quills^ 
AVith eager diought warbling his Doric lay : 
And now the fun had flretch^d out all the hills, 190 
And now was dropt into die weftem bay ; 
At laft he rofe, and twitched his mande blue : 
To-morrow to firefli woods, and paftures new. 
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XVIII. 

The Fiftli Ode • of Horace, Lib. L 

** Quis multa gracilis te puer in rofa," 

Rendered almoft word for word without rhyme, ac- 
cording to the Latin meafure, as near as the language 
will permits 

WHAT (lender youth bedcw'd with liquid odow 
Courts thee on rofes in fome pleafant care, 

Pyrrha ? for whom bind^ft thou 

In wreaths thy golden hair. 
Plain in thy neatnefs ? O how oft (hall he 5 

On faith and changed Gods complain, and feas 

Rough with black winds and ftorms 

Unwonted fliall admire i 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold, 
Who always vacant always amiable to 

Hopes thee, of flattering gales 

Unmindful ? Haplefs they 
To whom thou untry'd feem*ft fair. Me in my yow'd 
Pifture the facred wall decfares t* have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds * ic 

To the ftem God of fea. 



* Firft added in the edition of 1673. 



Ad 
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Ad Pyrrham. Odb ▼• 



Horatius ex Pyrrhx illecebris tanquam e naufiragio 
enataveraty cujus amore irretitosy affirmat efle mi- 
feros. 



QU I S multa gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfufus liquidis urget odoribus^ 

Grato, Pyrrha, fub antro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam 
Simplex munditiis ? heu quoties fidem ' 5 

Mutatofque deos flebit, et afpera 

Nigris sequora ventis 

Emirabitur iiifoleos I 
Qui nunc te fruitur cfedulus aurea, 
Qui Temper vacuam Temper amabilem 10 

Sperat^ nefcius aurae 

Fallacis ? Miferi quibus 
Intentata nites* Me tabula facer 
Votiva paries indicat uvida 

SufpendifTe potenti 15 

Veftimenta maris Deo. 
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XIX. 

On the new Forcers of Confcience under the Long- 

Parliament*. 

BECAUSE you have thrown off your Prelate 
Lord, 
And with ftifF vows renounced his Liturgy, 
To feize the widow'd whore Plurality, 
From them whofe fin ye envied, not abhorred. 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil fword , 5 

To force our confciences, that Chi'ift fet free, 
-And ride us with a claflic hierarchy, 

' Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford? 

Men whofe life, learning, faith, and pure intent. 
Would have been held in high efteem with Paul, 10 
Mufl now be namM and printed Heretics 

By (hallow Edwards and Scotch what-d^ye-call : 
But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing, worfe than thofe of Trent, 

.That fb the Parliament 

May with their wholefbme and preventive fhears 

Clip your phylacteries, though bauk your ears. 

And fuccour our juft fears. 

When they ihall read this clearly in your charge. 

New Prefbyter is but Old Prieft writ large. so 

This alfo was firft added in the edition of 1673. 

SONNETS. 
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L 

To the N r G H T I N G A L E» 

O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy (pray 
Warbleft at eve, when all the woods are ftill. 
Thou with freih hope the lover's heart doft fill, 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 
Thy liquid notes that clofe the eye of day, 5 

Firft heard before the /hallow cuckoo's bill. 
Portend fuccefs in love 5 O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous power to thy foft lay. 
Now timely fing, ere the rude bird of hate 

Foretel my hopelefs doom in fome grove nigh ; i^ 
' As thou from year to year haft fung too late 
For my relief, yet hadft no reafon why : 

Whether the Mufe, or Love call thee his mate. 
Both them I ferve, and of their train am I. 

ir. 

Donna leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L^herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco^ 
Bene e colui d'ogni valore fcarco 
Quol tua fpirto gentil non innamora^ 

Che dolcemente moftra fi di fuora - c 

De fui atti foavi giamai parco, 
E i don*, che fon d'amor faette ed arco. 

La onde V alta tua yirtu s^infiora* 

Quando 
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Quando tu vaga parli, o lieta canti 

Cht mover pofla duro alpeftre legno ipi 

Gnardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 
Le>ntrata> chi di te {1 truova indegno s 

Gratia fola di fu gU vaglia, inanti 

Chc^l difio amorofo al cuor s^invecchi, 

III. 

Qual in colle afpro, al imbrunir di fera 

L^avezza giovinetta paftorella 

Va bagnando Therbetta ftrana e bella 

Che mal fi fpande a difufata fpera 
Fuor di fua natia alma primavera, 5 

Cofi Amor meco insu la lingua fnella 

Defta il fior novo di ftrania favella, 

Mentre.io di te, vczzofamente altera, 
Csmto, dal mio buon popol non intefo 

£i bel Tamigi cangio col bel Arno. 19 

Amor lo volfe, ed io a Taltrui pefo 

Seppi cV Amor cofa mai volfe indamo. 

Deh 1 fofs" il mio cuor lento e'l duro fen 

A chi pianta dal ciel fi buon terreno. 

CANZONE. 

, Kidonfi donnp e giovani amoroii 

M* accoftandoii attorno, e perche^crivi, 

Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e ftrana 

Verfeggiando d* amor, e come t'oH ? 

Dinne, fe la tua fpeme fia mai vana, 5 

E de penfieri lo miglior t* arrivi } 

Cofi mi van burlando, altri riri « 

Altri 
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Altri lidi t'afpcttan, & altre onde 

Neile cui verdi fponde 

Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chloma 10 

L' immortal guiderdon d' eterne frondi 

Perche aile fpalle tue foverchia foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, c tu pei* me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, e*l fuo dir, e il mio cuore 
<^efta e lan^a di cui fi vanta Amore. 15 

IV. 

£>iodati, e te'l diro con maraviglia. 

Quel ritrofo 10 ch^anfor fpreggiar folea 

£ de-fuoi lacci TpefTo mi ridea 

Gia caddi, oy** huom dabben talhor s'*impiglia. 
Ne treccie d* oro, ne guancia venniglia 5 

M* abbaglian si, ma fotto nova idea 

Pellegrina bellezza cheU cuor bea, 

Portamenti alti honefti, e nelle ciglia 
Quel fereno fulgor d* amabil nero, 

Parole adome di lingua piu d* una, 10 

£U cantar che di mezzo rhemifpero 
Traviar ben puo la faticofa Luna, 

£ degli occhf fuoi auventa fi gran fuoco 

Che rincerar gli orecchi mi fia poco. 

V. 

Per certo i bei voftr* occhi. Donna mia 
£frer non puo che non fian lo mio fole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuole 
Per Tarene di Libia chi s*invia, / ' 

' Mcntrc 
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Mentre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) 5 

Da quel lato ii ipinge ove mi duole, 
' Che forfe'amanti nelle lor pai'ole 

Chiaman fofpir ; io non fo che ii da : 
Parte rinchiufa, e turbida fl cela 

Scoflb mi il pettx), e poi n'ufcendo poco 10 

Quivi'd' attomo o s''agghiaccia, o s'inglelaj 
Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 

Tutte le notti a me fuel far piovofe 

Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rofe. 

VI. 

Glovane piano, e femplicetto amante 

Poi che fuggir me ftefTo in dubbio fono, « 

Madonna a voi del mio cuor Thuroil dono 

Faro divotx) ; io certo a prove tante 
L^hebbi fedele, intrepido, coftante, 5 

De penfieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono ; 

Quando rugge il gran mondo, e fcocca il tuono> 

S^arma di fe, e d* intero diamante, 
Tanto del forfe, e d' invidia ficuro, 

Di timori. e fperanze al popol ufe 10 

Quanto d^ingegno, e d'alto valor vagOy 
E di cetta fonora, e delle mufe : 

Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 

Ove Amor mife Tinfanabil ago. 
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VII. 

On his being arrivM to the age of 23. 

How foon hath Time, the fubtle thief of youth* 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth year ! 
My hafting days fly on with full carreer. 
But my late fpring no bud or bloflbm fliew^th. 

Perhaps my femblance might deceive the truth, 5 

Xhat I to manhood am arrivM fo near. 
And inward ripenefs doth much lefs appear, 
That fome more timely-happy fpirits indu'th. 

Yet be it lefs or more, or foon or flow. 

It fliall be ftill in ftri£left meafure even • xo 

To that fame lot, however mean or high. 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven; 
Ail is, if I have grace to ufe it fo, 
As ever in my great Taflc-maftcr's eye. 

VIII. 

When the aflault was intended to the City. 

Captain or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 

Whofe chance on thefe defenfelefs doors may feize^ 

If deed of honor did thee ever pleafe. 

Guard them, and him within prote6l from harms. 

He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 5 

That call fame on fuch gentle a6ls as thefe, 
And he can fpread thy name o'er lands and feas. 
Whatever clime the fun's bright circle warms. 

! Lift 
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Lift not thy fpcar againft the Mufes' bower : 

The great tmathian conqueror bid fpare i» 

The houfe of Pindarus, when temple' and tower 

Went to the ground : and the repeated air 
Of fad Elcftra'8 poet had the power 
To fave th' Athenian walls from ruin bare. 

IX. 

To a virtuous young Lady. 

Lady, that in the prime of earlieft youth 

Wifely hath ihunn'd the broad way and the green. 
And with thofe few art eminently feen, 
That labor up the hill of heavenly truth, 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 5 

Chofen thou haft ; and they that overween, 
And at thy growing virtues fret their fpleen. 
No anger find in thee, but pity' and ruth. 

Thy care is fix'd, and zealoudy attends 

To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light, xo 
And hope that reaps not fhame. Therefore be fnre 

Thou, when the bridegroom with bis feaftful friends 
Pafles to blifs at the mid hour of night. 
Hail gain'd thy entrance, Virgin wife and pure. 

X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley. 

Daughter to that good Earl, once Prcfident 
. Of England's Council, and her Treafury, 
Who Uv'd in both, unftain'd with gold or fee. 

And 
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And left them both| more in himfelf content^ 
Till fad the breaking of that Parliament j 

Broke himi as that dilhoncft vi6lory 
At Chieronea, fatnl to liberty, 
Kiird with report that old man eloquent. 
Though later bom than to have known the days 
Wherein your father florifhM, yet by you, ip 

Madam, methinks I fee him living yet ) 
$o well your words his noble virtues praife. 
That all both judge you to relate them true. 
And to ponVis them, honored Margarctt 

XI. 

On the detraftion which followed upon my writinf 

certain treat lies. 

A book was writ of late calPd Tctruchordon, 
And woven cloie, both matter, furm and itile % 
The fubjcift new j it walk'd the town a while, 
Numbering good intrllefls \ now feldom por'd on. 

Cries the ftalUreader, Blefa us ! what a woird on 5 
A title-page is this I and feme in file 
Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to Milt^ 
End Oixen. Why is it harder, Sirs, than Gordon^ 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Gaiafp } 
Thofe rugged names to our like mouths grow fleek^ 
That would have made Quintilian (l.u-e and grafp. 

Thy age, like ours, Soul of Sir Juhn Cheek, 

Hated not learning worfe than toad oi ulp. 

When thou taught*it Cambridge, and king Edward 

Greek, 

XIL Oq 
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XII. 

On the fame. 

I did but prompt the age to quit their clog9 
By the known rules of ancient liberty, 
When flrait a barbarous noife environs me 
' Of owls and cuckoos, aiTes, apes, and dogs : 

As when thofe hinds that were transformM to frogs 5 
Raird atLatona's twin-bom progeny, 
Which after held the fun and moon in fee. 
But this is got by cafting pearl to hogd ; 

That bawl for freedom in their fenfelefs mood, 

And ftill revolt when truth would fet them free. !• 

* Licence they mean when they cry Liberty 5 
For who loves that, muft firft be wife and good ; 

But from that mark how far they rove we fee 
For all this wafte of wealth, and lofs of blood. 

XIII. 

To Mr. H. L A w E s on his Airs. 

Harry, whofe tuneful and well-meafur'd fong 

* Firft taught our Englifh mufic how to fpan 
Words with juft note and accent, not to fcan 

' With Midas* ears, committing fhort and long ; 

Thy worth and (kill exempts thee from the throng, 5 
With praife enough for envy to look wan 5 
To after-age thou (halt be writ the man. 
That with fmooth air could'ft humour beft our tongue. 

Thou 
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Thou honor'*ft verfe, and verfe muft lend her wing 
To honor thee, the prieft of Phoebus* quire^ xo 

That tun^ft their happieft lines in hymn, or ftorj. 

Dante (hall give fame leave to fet thee higher 
Than his Cafella, whom be wooM to fing. 
Me tin the milder ihades of purgatory. 

XIV. 

* 

On the religious memory of 

Mrs. Catharine Thomson, my chriftian friend. 

Deceased 16 Decem. 1646. 

When faith and love, which parted from thee never. 
Had ripen'd thy juft foul to dwell with God, 
Meekly thou didft reiign this earthly load 
Of death, call'd life; which us from life doth fcYCr. 

Thy wor'ks and alms and all thy good endevor 5 

StayM not behind, nor in the grave were trod | 
But, as faith pointed with her golden rod. 
Followed thee up to joy and blifs for ever. . 

Love led them on, and faith, who knew them beft. 
Thy hand-maids, clad them o'er with purple beams 
And azure wings, that up they flew fo drefi;. 

And fpake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
Before the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reft 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal ftreams« 
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XV. 

To the Lord General Fairfax. 

Fairfax, whofe name in arms through Europe rings. 
Filling each mouth with envy or with praife. 
And all her jealous monarchs with amaze 
And rumors loud, that daunt remoteft kings. 

Thy firm unfhaken virtue ever brings 5 

Vi£Yory home, though new rebellions raife 
Their Hydra heads, and the falfe North difplayt 
Her broken league to imp their ferpent vrings. 

O yet a nobler tafk awaits thy hand, 

(For what can war, but endlefs war ftill breed ?) 10 
Till truth and right from violence be freed. 

And public faith clearM from the IhameRil brand 
Of public fraud. In vain doth valor bleed^ 
While avarice and rapin fhare the land. 

XVI. 

To the Lord General Cromwell. 

Crtmwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud 
Not of war only, but detraftions rude. 
Guided by faith and matchlefs fortitude. 
To peace and truth thy glorious way haft ploughed. 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 

Haft rear'd God*s trophies, and his work purfued. 
While Darwen ftream with blood of Scots imbrued. 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifes loud. 

And 
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And Worcefter^s laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer ilill| peace hath her vi6lorie8 !• 

No lefs renownM than war : new foes arife 

Threatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains : 
Help us to fave free confcience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whofe gofpel is their maw* 

XVJL 

To Sir Hen RY Vanb the younger. 

Vane, young in years^ but in fage counfel old. 
Than whom a better fenator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repeird 
The fierce Epirot and the African bold, 

Whether to fettle peace, or to unfold 5 

The drift of hollow ftates hard to be fpell'd 
Then to advife how war may bcft upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold. 

In all her equipage : befides to know 

Both fpiritual pow*r and civil, what each means, 10 
What fevers each, thou haft leamM, which few 
have done : 

The bounds of either Cyrord to\hee we owe : 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In |^eac«j and reckons thee her eldeft fon* 
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XVIII. 

On the late maflacre in Piemont. 

Avenge, O Lord, thy flaughterM faints, whofe bones 
Lie fcatter'd on the Alpine mountains cold ; 
Ev'n them who kept thy truth fo pure of old. 
When all our fathers worfliipt ftocks and ftones, 

Foi'get not : in thy book record their groans 5 

Who were, thy flieep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Pieraontefe, that roll'd 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans 

The Tales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To Heav'n. Their martyr'd blood and afhes fow 10 
O'er all th' Italian fields, where ftill doth fway 

The triple Tyrant j that from thefe may grow 
A hundred fold, who having learnM thy way 
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

XIX. 

On his blindnefs. 

When I confider how my light is fpent 

Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide. 
And that one talent which is death to hide, 
LodgM with me ufelcfs, though my foul more bent 

To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent 5 

My true account, left he returning chide; 
Doth God exaft day-labor, light denyM ? 
I fpndly a£k : But patience to jprevent 

That 
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That murmur, foon replies, God doth not need 
Either man*s work or his own gifts ; who beft lo 
Bear his mild yoke, they ferve him beft s his ftatc 

Is kingly ; thoufands at his bidding fpeed, 
And poft o*er land and ocean without reft j 
They alfo ferve who only ftand and wait. 

XX. 

To Mr. Lawre'ncs. 

Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous fon. 

Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mrre, 
"Where ftiall we fometimes meet, and by the fire 
Help wafte a fullen day, what may be won 

From the hard feafon gaining? time will run 5 

On fmoother, till Favonius re-infpire 
The frozen earth, and clothe in frefh attire 
The lily' and rofe, tliat neither fow'd nor fpun. 

What neat repaft (hall feaft us, light and choice. 
Of Attic tafte, with wine, whence we may rife xo 
To hear the lute well touched, or artful voice 

Warble immortal notes and Tufcan air ? 

He who of thofe delights can judge, and fpare 
To interpofe them oft, is not unwife. 
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XXI. 

To Cyriac Skinner •• 

Cyrlac, whofe grandfire on the royal bench 
Of Britifh Themis, with no mean applaufe 
Pronounced and in his volumes taught our laws^ 
Which^others at their bar fo often wrench j 

To-day deep thoughts refolve with me to drench 5 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid red and Archimedes paufe. 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French. 

To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Toward folid good what leads the neareft way j |« 
For other things mild Heaven a time ordains. 

And difapproves that care, though wife in (how : 
That with fuperfluous burden loads the day. 
And, when God fends a chearful hour, refrains, 

XXII. 

To the fame. 

Cyriac, this three years day thefe eyes, though clear« 
To outward view, of blemifh or of fpot, 
Sereft of light, their feeing have forgot. 
Nor to their idle orbs doth fight appear 

* Son of William Skinner, Efq; and grandfbn of 
Sir Vincent Skinner ; and his mother was Bridget, one 
of the daughters of the famous Sir Edward Coke Lord 
Chief Juftice of thq King's Bench. 

Of 
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Of fatif or maon^ or ftar, throughout the yeaoi, 5 

Or man> or woman* Yet I argue not 

j^lgainft 'Heav'.n's hand or will, nor bate a jot 

Of heart or hope j but ftill bear up and fteer 
Right onward. What fupports me, doil thou alk ? 

The confcience, Friend, to' have loft them overply'd 

In .liberty's defence, mynabk taik, 
Of which. all Europe talks from ilde toiide. 

This thought might lead me through the world^a 
vain mafk 

Content though blind, had I no better guide. 

XXIIL 

On his deceafed Wife *. 

Methought I faw my late efpouied iaint 
Brought to me like Alceftis from the grave^ 
Whom Jove's great fon to her glad huiband gave, 
Kefcued from death by force, though pale and faint* 

Mine, as whom waih'd from fpot of child-bed taint 5 
Purification in- the old.Law did fave, 
And,fuch, as yet once more .1 truft to have 
Full fightjof her in Heav- n without rejbaint^ 

Came vefted all in white, pure as her mind : 

Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight xo 

• Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her perfon fhin*d 

* This was his fecond wife, Catharine the daughter 
of Captain Woodcock of Hackney, who lived with him 
not above a year after their maniage, and died in child* 
bed of a daughter* 

N 4 So 
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' So clear, as in no face with more delight. 
But O as to embrace me flie inclined, 
I wak'dy file fled, and day brought back my nighw 

XXIV. 

On occafion of the Plague in London. 

Found on a glafs window atChalfont, in Buckingham* 
fhire, where Milton reilded during the continuance 
of that calaniity. 

[From Birch's Life. J 

Fair mirror of foul times J whofe fragile fheen 
Shall, as it blazeth, break ; while Providence 

(Aye watching o'er his faints with eye unfeen) 
Spreads the red rod of angry peftilence, 
To fweep the wicked and their counfels hence | 5 

Yea, all to break the pride of luftful kings, 
Who heaven's lore rejeft for brutifli fenfc j 

As erft he fcourg'd Jelfides' fm of yore. 

For the fair Hittite, when, on feraph's wings. 

He fent him war, or plague, or famine fore. t^ 
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Psalm I. Done into verfe, 1653. 

BLefsM is the man who hath not walk'd aftray 
In counfel of the wicked, and i' th' way 
Of iinners hath not ftood, and in the feat 
Of fcomers hath not fat. But in the great 
Jehovah's law is ever his delight, 5 

And in his law he fludies day and night. 
He (hall be as a tree which planted grows 
By watery ftreams, and in his feafon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf fhall not fall. 
And what he takes in hand (hall profper all. xo 

Not fo the wicked, but as chaff which fann'd 
The wind drives, fo the wickpi/fhall not ftand 
In judgment, or abide their jmal then, 
Nor finners in th' affembly olHuft men. 
For the Lord knows th' upright way of the jufl, 15 
And the way of bad men to ruin muft. 

PsAL.II. Done Aug. 8, 1653. Terzette. 

WHY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Mufe a vain thing, the kings of th' earth up ftandl 
With power, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plots together tlirough each land 

Agalnft 
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Againft the Lord and his MefHah dear ? 5 

Let us break off, fay they, by ftrengdf of hand 

Their bonds, and caft from us, no more to wear. 
Their twifted cords : He who in Heav'n doth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord fhall feoff them, then fevere 

6peak to them in his wrath, and in his fell 10 

And fierce ire trouble them ; but I, faith he, 
Anointed'have my King (though ye rebel) 

On Sion my holy' hill. A firm decree 
I will declare ; the Lord to me hath faid 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee 15 

This day ; afk of me, and the grant is made ; 
As thy poffeilion I on thee beftow 
Th' Heathen, and as thy conqueft to be fway'd 

Earth's utmoft bounds : them ihalt thou bring full 
low 
With iix>n fcepter bruisM, and them difperfe so 
Like to a potter's veffel ftijver'd fo. , 

And now be wife at lengtli, ye Kings averfe, 
Be taught, ye Judges of the earth ; with fear 
Jehovah fei*ve, and let your joy cq^iverfe 

With trembling ; kifs the Son, left he appear %$ 

In anger, and ye perifli in the way. 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel fere. 

Happy all thofe who have in him their ftay I 
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PsAL. IIL Aug.. 9i 165). 
When he fled from Abfidom. 

LORD» how many ai*e my foes ! 
How many thofe 
That in arms againft me rife 1 
Many are they 
That of my life diftniftfully thus fay, 5 

No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou, Lord, art my fhield, my gloty. 
Thee through my ftory 
Th' exalter of my head I count j 

Aloud I cry'd -!• 

Unto Jehovah, he full foon reply'd 
And heard me from his holy mount. 
I lay and (lept, I wakM again. 
For my fuflain 
Was the Lord. Of many milliona t$ 

The populous rout 
I fear not, though incamping round about 
They pitch againft me their pavilions. 
Rife, Lord ; fave me, my God 9 for thou 

Haft fmote ere now »a 

On the cheek-bone ^11 my foes. 
Of men abhorrM 
Haft broke the teeth. Tiiis help was from tlie Lord i 

Thy bleffing on thy people flows* 

« 

PSAL. IV, 
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P s A L. IV, Aug. 10, 1653.. 

AN S WE R me when I call, 
God of my righteoufnefs. 
In ftraits and in diftrefs 
Thou didft me difinthrall 
And fet at large ; now fpare, 5 

Now pity me, and hear my eameft prayer. 
jGreat-ones, how long will ye 
My glory have in fcorn, 
How long be thus forborn 

Still to love vanity j 10 

To love, to feek, to prize 

Things falfe and vain, and nothing clfe but lies ? 
Yet know the Lord hath chofe, 
Chofe to himfelf apart, 

The good and meek of heart 15 

(For whom to choofe he knows) : 
Jehovah from on high 

Will hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
Be awM, and do not fm. 

Speak to your hearts alone, %o 

Upon your beds, each one, 
And be at pestce within. 
Offer the offerings juft 

Of righteoufnefs, and in 'chovah trufl:. 
Many there be that fay «5 

Who yet will ihow us good ? 
Talking like this workl*s brood ^ 
But, Lord, thus let me pray> 

o» 
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On us lift up the light, 

Lift up the favor of thy countenance bright, 30 

Into my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft put^ 
Than when a year of glut 
Their ftores doth over-cloy, 
And from their plenteous grounds 35 

With vaft increafe their com and wine abounds. 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and fleep. 

For thou alone doft keep ^ 

Me fafe^ where'er I lie j 49 

As in a rocky cell 

Thou, Lord, alone in fafety mak^ft me dwell. 



P s A L. V. Aug. 12, 1653. 

JEHOVAH, to my words give ear. 
My meditation weigh. 
The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God ; for unto thee I pray. 

Jehovah, thou my early voice 5 

Shalt in the morning hear, 
r th' morning 1 to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayers, and watch till thou appear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickednefs delight, 10 

Evil with thee no biding makes. 
Fools or mad men ftand not within thy fight. 

All 
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All workers of iniquity 

Thou hat'ft ; and them unbldt 
Thou wilt deftroy that fpeak a ly 5 1.5- 

The bloody' and guileful man God doth deteft« 
But I will in thy mercies dear, 
Thy numerous mercies, go 
Into thy houfe ; I in thy fear 
Will, tow' rdfr thy holy temple worihip low. ao 

Lord, lead me in thy righteoufnefs. 

Lead me bec'aufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranfgrefs : 
S^t thy ways right before, where my ftep goes; 

For in his faltring mouth unliable •- »5 

Na word i» firm or (both ; 
Their infide, troubles miferable ; 
An open grave their throat, their tongue they fmooth. 
God, find. them guiity; let them fail 

By their own counfels quelPd ; 30 

Pufh them in their rebellions all 
Still on ; for againft thee they have rebell'd-. 
Then all who tmft in thee fhall bring: 
Their joy,, while thou from blame 
^Pefend'ft them, they fhall ever fmg 35 

And fhall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 

To bl^fs the juft man flill. 
As with a fhield thou wilt furround 
Him with thy lafUng favor and good- will. 40 
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P S A L. VI. Aug. xj,. 1653. 

LORD, in thine anger do not reprehend me. 
Nor m thy hot difpleafure me correft j 
Pity me, Lord, for I am much deject. 
And very weak and faint; heal and amend me: 
For all my bones, that e,v'n with angulfh ake, g 

Are troubled, yea my foul is troubled fore, 
■ And thou, O Lord, how long? turn, Lord, reftora 
My foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs* fake ; 
For in death no remembrance is of thee j 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife ? x^ 

Wearied I am with fighing out my days. 
Nightly my couch I make a kind of feaj 
My bed I water with my tears ; mine eye 

Through grief confumes, is waxen old and darJc 
I^ th** midft of all mine enemies that mark. 15 

Depart all ye that work iniquity. 
Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard m^r 

prayer. 
My fupplication wit& acceptance faai* 
The Lord will own, and have me in his- keeping. 20 
Mine enemies fhall all be blank and dafh'd 

With much confufion ; then grown red with (hame,. 
They fhall return in hafte the way they came. 
And in a moment iliall be quite abafllM. 
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P s A L. VII. Aug. 14, 1653. 
Upon. the words of Cufti the Benjamite againft him. 

LORD, my Cjod, to thee I fly, 
Save me and fecure me under 
Thy proteflion while I cry, 
iLcft as a Hon (and no wonder) 

He hafte to tear my foul afunder, 5 

Tearing and no refcue nigh. 

Lord, my God, if I have thought 

Or done this, if wickednefs 

Be in my hands, if I have wrought 

111 to him that meant me peace, xo 

Or to him have rendered lefs, 

And not frccM my foe for, nought ; 

Let Ih' enemy purfue my foul 

And overtake it, let him tread 

My life down to the earth, and roll 1 5 

In the duft my glory dead. 

In the duft, and there out-fpread 

Lodge it with difhonor foul. 

Rife, Jehovah, in thine ire, , 

Roufe thyfelf amidft the rage 20 

Of my foes that urge like fire j 

And wake for me, their fury' aflwage 5 

Judgment here thou didft engage 

And command, which I defire, 

U 



PSALM VII. »9) 

So th* aflemblies of each nation «5 

Will furround thee, feeking right,^ 

Thence to thy glorious habitation 

Return on high and in their fight, 

Jehovah judgeth moft upright 

All people from the "world's foundation. < 5« 

Judge me, Lord, be judge in this 

According to my righteoufnefs. 

And the innocence which is 

Upon me : caufe at length to ceafe 

Of evil men the wickednefs 35 

And their power that do amifs. 

But the juft eftablifli faft. 

Since thou art the juft God that trie^ 

Hearts and reins. On God is call 

My defence, and in him lies, 40 

In him who, both juft and wife. 

Saves th' tipright of heart at laft. 

God is a juft judge and fevere, 

And God is every day offended j 

If th' unjuft will not forbear, 45 

His fword he whets, his bow hath bende4 

Already, and for him intended 

Vhe tools of death, that waits him near*. 
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(His arrows purpofely made he 

For them that perfecute.) Behold 50^ 

He travels big with vanity. 

Trouble he hath conceived of old 

As in a womb, and from that mold 

Hath at length brought forth a lie. 

He digged a pit, and delvM it deep, 5^ 

And fell into the pit he made ; 

His mifchief, that due courfe doth keep. 

Turns on his head, and his ill ti*ade 

Of violence will undelayM 

Fall on his crown with ruin fteep. 60 

Then will I Jehovah's praifc 
According to his juftice raife, .. 
And (ing the Name and Deity 
Of Jehovah the moft high. 

P 8 A L. VIII. Aug. I4i 1653. 

O Jehovah pur Lord, how wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name through all the eastb I 
$a as above the Heavens thy praife to fet 
Out of the tender mouths of lateft birth. 

Out of the mouths of babes and fucklings thou ,5 
Haft founded ftrength becaufe of all thy foes. 

To ftint th' enemy, and flack th' avenger^s brow. 
That bends his rage thy providence to' oppofe. 

Wkem 
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When I behold thy Heav'ns, thy fingers' art, 

The moon and ftars which thou fo bright haft fet !• 

In the pure firmament, then faith my heart, 
O what is man that thou remembreft yet. 

And think' ft upon him 5 or of man begot, 
That him thou vifit'ft, and of him art found ? 

Scarce to be lefs than Gods, thou mad'ft his lot, i ^ 
With honor and with ftate thou haft him crownM. 

O'er the works of thy hand thou mad'ft him Lord, 
Thou haft put all under his lordly feet, 

All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word. 
All beafts that in the field or foreft meet, 20 

Fowl of the Heavens, and fifh that through the wet 
Sea paths in ihoals do Aide, and know no dearth, 

O Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name through all the eaith ! 

Apiil, 1648. J. M. 

Nine of the Psalms done into Mpter, 

Wherein all, but what is in a different charafter, are 
the very words of the text, ti-anflated from the 



oriffinal. 



•to 
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1 'T^ H O U Shepherd that doft Ifrael keep, 

-*- Give ear in time of need^ 
Who leadeft like a flock of flieep 
77^ loijed Jofcph's feed 5 

O « That 
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That fitft between the Cherubs bright, 

Betiveen their swings out-fpready 
*Shine forth, and from thy cloud gi've light. 

And on our foes thy dread, 
7, In Ephraim's view and Benjamin''s9 

And in Manaffe's fight. 
Awake * thy ftrength, come, and be feen 

To fave us by thy might, 

3 Turn us again, thy grace divine 
To usy O God, *vouchfafe ; 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine, 1 5 

And then we fhall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Hofts, how long wilt thou. 
How long wilt thou declare 

'thy f fmoking wrath, and angry brotv 

Againft thy people's prayer I %m- 

5 Thou feed' ft them with the bread of tears. 
Their bread with teai's they eat. 

And mak'ft them J largely drink the teari 
Whereiuith their cheeks are ivet. 

6 A ftrife thou mak'ft us and a prey s^ 
To every neighbour foe. 

Among themfelves they || laugh, they y play. 
And II flouts at us they throw. 

7 Return us, and thy grace di'vine, 

O God of Hofts, vouchfafe \ . 30 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine. 
And then we fhall be fafe. 

• Gnorera* f Gua/banta% J Sbalifi» || JUgnagu. 

% A vine 
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S A vine from Egjrpt thou haft brought, 

Thy free love made it tbine^ 
And drov'ft out nations, proud and bauty %i 

To plant this lo^vely vine. 
9«.Thou didft prepaie for it a place. 

And root it deep and faft. 
That it began to groiv apace^ 

And fiird the land at lafi. 4<^ 

10 With \izx green ihade that cover'd all^ 

■ The hills were o^ver-fpreadj 
Her boughs as bigb as cedars tall 

Ad'vanc'd their lofty bead, 
2 1 Her branches en the lueftem fide 4.5 

Down to the fea (he fent. 
And uptward to that river luide 

Her other branches ivent^ 
1% Why haft thou laid her hedges low. 

And broken down her fence, 50 

That all may pluck her, as they go, 
^ r-fTitb rttdeft 'violence ? 
3 3 The tujked boar out of the wood 

Up turns it by the roots, 
Wild beafts there brouze, and make their food $$ 

Her grapes and tender Jboots, 
14. Return now, Qod of Hofts, look down 

From Heav'n, thy feat divine, 
Behold usy but fwitbout a fro^wuy 

And vifit this thy vine, 60 

■< 

G 3 15 Vifit 
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J 5 Vifit this vine, which thy right hand 

Hath fet, and planted long. 
And the young branch, that for thyielf 

Thou hafl made firm and ftrong. 
1 6 But now it is confumM with fire, C$ 

And cut twitb axes down, 
They perifh at thy dreadful ire> 

At thy rebuke and frown. 
27 Upon the man of thy right hand 

Let thy good hand be JaU, ^% 

Upon the fon of man, whom thou 

Strong for thyfelf haft made. 
IS So (hall we not go back from thee 

To tways of Jin andjbame, 
Quicken us thou, then gladly we 75 

Shall call upon thy Nan>e. 
19 Return us, and thy grace dwine, 
' Lord God of Hofts, 'voucb/afe, 
Caufe thou thy face on us to ihine. 

And then we ihall be f^fe. S» 

P s A L. LXXXI. 

1 rri O G«d our ftrength fing loud, and clear, 

-■- Sing loud to God our King, 
To Jacob's God, that all may bear. 

Loud acclamations ring. 
A Prepare a hymn, prepare a (bng, 5 

The timbrel hither bring. 
The cbear/ul ^(iitry bring along. 
And harp witb pUafant /rw^. 

3 Blow, 
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. 3 Blow, as is lAittMtf in the new moon 

With trumpets* lofty found, lo 

Th* appointed time, the day whereon 
Our folemn feaft comes round. 

4 This was a ftatute giii/*n of old 
For Ifrael to obferve, 

A law of Jacob''s God, to hold, V5 

From <whence they might not f^wer^ve^ 

5 This he a teiHmony ordain'd 
In Jofeph, not to change. 

When as he pafs'd through Egypt land ; 

The tongue I heard was ftrange. %% 

6 From burden, and fr<im fUmiijb t^H^ 
. I fet his ihoulder free : 

His hands from '^ts, tf«</Mirxy0f7> 
Deliver'd were by me* 

7 When trouble did thee fore aflail, 1S5 
On me then didft thou call, 

^Vnd I to free thee did not fail. 

And led thee out of thralU 
I anfwer^d thee in * thunder deep 

With clouds incompafsM round \ 30 

I tryM thee at the yt^dAsx fieep 
' Of Meriba reno^wn'd, 
S Hear, O my People, hearken fweUf 

I teftify to thee, 
nou ancient fock of Ifrael, 35 

If thou wilt lift to «ie, 

• Be Sether ragnam* 

O 4. 9 Throughout 
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9 Throughout the land of thy abode 

: No alien God fhall be, 

Nor (halt thou to a foreign God 

In honour bend thy knee. 49 

xo I am the Lord thy God which brought 

Thee out of Egypt land 5 
J^(k large enough, and I, befougbt^ 

Will grant thy full demand. 
1 1 And yet my people would not bear %5 

Nor hearken to my voice j 
And Ifrael, ivbom I lov''d fo dear^ 
.. MiflikM me for his choice. 
i» Then did I jLeave them to their will> 

And to their wandering mind } 50 

Their own conceits they followed ftill. 

Their own devices blind. 
^^ O that my people would be luife^ 

To ferve me all their days^ 
And O that Ifrael would ad*oifo ^^ 

To walk my righteous ways, 
34. Then would I foon bring down thieir foes, 

That no'w fo profidfy rife. 
And turn my hand againft all thofe 

That are their enemies. ^o 

J 5 Who hate the Lord ihould then be fain 

To bow to him and bend, 
B^t theyy bis people, Jhould remain^ 

Their time ihould have no ^d. 
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v6 And he would feed them from the Jbock 4^5 

With flower of fineft wheat* 
And fatisfy them from the rock 

With honey for tbeir meat, 

P s A L. LXXXII. 

% f^ O D in the • great • afTembly ftands 

^J^ Of kings and lordly ftates^ 
^f- Among the Gods, f on both his hands 

He judges and debates, 
a How long wfll ye J pervert the right r 

With J judgment falfe and wrongs 
Favoring the wicked by your mighty 

Who thence grotv bold and ftrong ? 
3 II Regard the || weak and fatherlefs, 

II Difpatch the || poor man''s caufe^ jo 

And •• raife the man in deep diftrefs 

By ** juft and equal laws. 
A. Defend the poor and defolate. 

And refcue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low eftate i r 

Of him that help demands. 
5 They know not, nor will underftand. 

In darknefs they walk on, 
*ITie earth's foundations ftU are f f movM, 

And f f out of order gone. 20 

♦ Bagnadatl-el. f Seierev. J Tijbpbefu gna<veh 
Jj SbipbtH'dal. •♦ HatKdiku. . ft Jimmotu, : 

6 1 faid 
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6 I faid that ye were Go<l9, yea all 
The Tons of God moil hi^ ; 

7 But ye Oiall die like men, and fall 
As other princes die, 

S Rife Gq.d, * judge thou the earth in might, 25 

This tvicked earth * redrefs^ 
For thou art he who fhak by right 

The nadons all pofiefs. 

p s A L. Lxxxm, 

1 T) E not thou filent new at length, 

X3 O Go4> hold not thy peace ; 
Sit thou not ftill, O Godi oi ftrength. 

We ay, and do not ceafe* 
a For lo thy furious foes nonv f fwell, g 

And f ftorm outrageoufly. 
And they that hate thee, prcud and fell. 

Exalt their heads full high. 

3 Againft thy people they J contrive 

II Their plots and counfels deep, !• 

•• Them to infnare they chiefly ftrive, 
f f Whom thou doft hide and keep* 

4 Come let us cut them off, fay they. 
Till they no nation be, 

That IfraePs name for ever ij^ay X< 

Be loft in memory. 

* Shiphta, t JebemajuM* J J^nMrimu. 

\Sod^ ^^ Jirtbjagnatju gmL '\\ T/epbuneca. 

5 For 
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;5 For they confult * with ail their might. 

And all as one in mind 
Themfelves againft thee they unite. 

And in firm union bind. so 

6 The tents of £dom, and the brood 
Oi fcornful Ifhmael^ 

Moab, with them of Hagar*8 blood* 
That in the defert divell ; 

7 Gebal and Ammon tbere confpire^ »| 
And hateful Amalec, 

The Philiftins and they of Tyre, 
WTjofe bounds the fea dotb check, 

8 With them great Aihur alfo bands 

And dotb confirm the knot : 3* 

All thefe bofve lent their armed hands 
' To aid the fons of Lot. 

9 Do to them as to Midian bold^ 
That fwafied all the coafi^ 

To Sifera, and as is told 35 

^hou didft to Jabin's hofl^ 
When at the brook of Kiflion oldy 

*£bey nvere repulsed and fiainy 

10 At Endor quite cut ofF^ and roird. 

As dung upon the plain. *4» 

X I As Zeb and Oreb evil fped, 

So let their princes fpeed, 
A> Zeba, and Zalmunna hled^ 

So let their princes bleed. 



Lev jacbdau* 



1% For 
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12 For tbey amidft their f ride have raid> 45 
By right now feize fhall we 

God^s houfes, and wuiU noiv invade 
. :* Their (lately palaces. 

1 3 My God, oh make them as a v^heel. 

No quiet let tbemfindy ^% 

Giddy and reftlefs let them reel 
Like ftubble from the wind. 

14 As twhen an aged wood takes .fire 
Which on afuddenftrays^ 

The greedy flame runs higher and higher 5^ 

Till all the mountains blaze ; 

1 5 So with thy whirlwind them purfue, 
^nd with thy tempeft chafe 5 

16 f And till they f yield thee honor due^ 

Lord, fill with fhame their face. 60 

1 7 AihamM, and troubled let them be» 
Troubled^ and fham'd for ever. 

Ever confounded, and fo die 
With fhame, and/cape it never n 

18 Then fhall they know that thou, whofe name 65 
Jehovah is alone, 

Art the moft high, and thou the fame 
. O'er all the earth art one. 



• Neoth Elohim bears both. 
t T:beyfeek thy Nam. Hcb. 
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PsAL. LXXXIV. 

1 TT O W lovely are thy dwellings fair \ 

XT. O Lord of Hofts, how dear 
The pleafant tabernacles are, 

Where thou dofi d^wellfo near ! 
% My foul doth long and almoft die ^ 

Thy courts, O Lord, to fee : 
My heart and flefh aloud do- cry, 

O living God, for thee. 

3 There ev'n the i^irow freed from ivrong 

Hath found a houfe of refl ; lA 

ThcLfwallow there, to lay her young 

Hath built her brooding neft, 
Ev'n by thy altars. Lord of Hofts, 

*They find their f of e abode. 
And home they fly from round the coaftt- 1-5 

Tofward thee, ray King, my God. 

4 Happy, who in thy houfe refide. 
Where thee they ever praife : 

5 Happy, whofe ftrength in thee doth bide. 

And in their hearts thy ways. X9 

6 They pafs through Baca's thirfly vale^ 
That dry und barren ground. 

As through a fruitful watery dale 

Where fprings and (howers abound. 
T^They journey on from ftrength to ftrengtK a 5- 

With joy andgladfome chear. 
Till all before our God at length 

In Sioa dg appear. 

' I Lord 



35 



40 
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« Lord God of Hofts, hear nonv my prayer j 

O Jacob's God, give ear, 
S Thou God our fliield, look on the face 

Of thy anointed dear. 
to For one day in thy courts to bt 

Is better, and more hlefi^ 
Than in the joys ofiionitv 

A thoufand days at heft. 

I in the temple of my God 
Had rather keep a door. 

Than dwell in tents, and rich abode^ 
With fin for e<vermore. 

II For God the Lord both fun and fliield 
Gives grace and glory hrighty 

No good from them fliall be withheld 

Whofe ways are juft and right, 
ix Lord God of Hofts, that reignft on high, ^^ 

That man is truly bleft. 
Who only on thee doth rely. 

And in thee only reft, 

PsAL. LXXXV. 
I ' I ^HY land to favour gracioufly 

-■• Thou haft not. Lord, been fla^k. 
Thou haft from i&^ir<:/.captivity 

Returned Jacob back. 
» Th' iniquity thou didft forgive' 

That ^wrought thy people woe. 
And all their fin, that did thee grieve^ 
Haft hid ivhere nonejball kno^w. 

% Thine 



SO 
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3 Thine anger all thou hadd remov*d» 

And calmly didft return !• 

From thy • fierce wrath, which we had prov'd 
Far worfe than fire to bum. 

4 God of our faving health and peace^ 
Turn us, and us reftore, 

Thine indignation caufe to ceafe j^ 

Toward us, and chide no more. 

5 Wilt thou be angry without end. 
For ever angry thus, 

Wilt thou thy frowning ire extend 

From age to age on us ? lo 

^ Wilt thou not f turn, and bear our wise/. 

And us again f revive. 
That fo thy people may rejoice. 

By thee preferv'd alive ? 
7 Caufe us to fee thy goodnefs. Lord, 25 

To us thy mercy (hew 5 
Thy faving health to us afford. 

And life in us reneiu. 
S And notv what God the Lord will fpealc, 

I will go ftrait and hear, 30 

For to his people he fpeaks peace. 

And to his faints /«// deoTy 
To his dear faints he will fpeak peace. 

But let them never more 
Hetum to folly, hut furceafe ^5 

To trejpafs as hefore, 

^ Heb. The burning heat of thy ^urM, 
-j* Heb. Turn to quicken us. 

9 Surely 
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9 Surely to fuch as do him fear 
*• Salvation is at hand, 

And glory (hall ere long appear 

To dwell within our land. 4.0 

10 Mercy and Truth that long nvere mifs^d 
Hov/ jojifulfy are met; 

Siueet Peace and Righteoufnefs have kifsM, 

And band in band are/et, 
XI Truth from the earth, like to aflotver, 45 

Shall bud and bloflbm then. 
And Juftice from her heavenly bower 

Look down on mortal men, 
12 The Lord will alfo then beftow 

Whatever thing is good, «o 

Our land fhall forth in plenty throw 

Her fruits to be our food, 
^% Before him Righteoufnefs (hall go 

His royal harbinger ; 
Then * will he come, and not be flow, 55 

His footfteps cannot err. 

PsAL. LXXXVL 

1 ^T^HY gracious t2Si O Lord, incline,, 

•*- O hear jne, / tbee pray^ 
For I am poor, and almoft pine. 
With need, and fad decny. 



Heb, He nniilfet hisjfeps to the way. 



a Piy&^« 
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» Preferve my foul, for • I have trod 5 

Thy ways, and love the juft 5 
5aVe thou thy fervant, O my God, 

Who fliil in thee doth truft. • 
3 Pity me,i Lord, .for daily thee 

I call ; 4. O make rejoice l^ 

Thy fervant's foul 5 for. Lord, to thee 
< J lift my foul and 'voice, 
3 For thou arttgood, thou. Lord, art prone 

To pardon, thou to all 
Art full of mctcy, thou atone 15 

To them that on thee call. 
I /-Unto my fupplication. Lord, 

Give ear, and to the cry 
Of my incejfant prayers afford 

Thy hearing gracioufly. %% 

7 I in the day of my diftrefs 

• Will call on thee^or aid\ 

For thou wilt grant rat free accefsy 

And anfwer lAjbat I prayed, 
% Like thee among the Gods is none> 25 

O Lord, nor any works 
XJfall that other Gods have done 

Like to thy glorious worki. 
9 The nations all whom thou haft made 

Shall comcy and ail Jbail frame 30 

To bow them low licfore thee, Lord» 

• . And glorify thy natoe; v 

• Heb,^ / ^im good, loving, a doer of good and holy things. 
Vol. hi. P 10 For 
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10 For great thou art» and wonders great 
By thy ftrong hand are done. 

Thou in thy e«uerlafting fiat 35 

Remaineft God alone. 

1 1 Teach me, O Lord, thy way WMji right, 
I in thy truth will bide. 

To fear thy name my heart unite, 

Sojballit neverjlide, 4.0 

12 Thee will I praife, O Lord my God, 
Tbee honor and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

1 3 For great thy mercy is toward me, 45 
And thou haft free'd my foul, 

£v*n from the loweft Hell fet free, 
. ' From deefefi darknefs foul. 

14 O God, the proud againft me rife. 

And violent men are met 50 

To feek my life, and in their eye* 
No fear of thee have fet. 

15 But thou. Lord, art the God moft mild, 
Readieft thy grace to ihew, 

Slow to be angry, and art fiiVd 55 

Moft merciful, moft true. 
j6 O turn to me thy face at length, 
^ And me have mercy on, 
Unto thy fervant give thy ftrengtfa» 

And favc thy handmaid's fon* €0 

17 Somt 
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17 Some fign of good to mc afFord^ 

And let my foes then fee. 
And be dAiam*d, becaufe thou, Lord, 

Poft help and comfort me. 

PsAL. LXXXVIL 

I A MONO the holy mountains high 

■^^ Is his foundation faft. 
There feated is bit fan&uaryj 

His temple there • is placed. 
» Sion'syJar/> gates tlte Lord loves more 5 

Than all the dwellings fair 
Of Jacob's landy though thare be fiorCf 

And all 'within his care* 

3 City of God, moft glorious things 

- Of thee abroad are fpoke; 10 

4 I mention Egypt, Hubert proud king$ 
Did our forefathers yoke. 

I mention Babel to my friends, 

Philiftia full offcorn. 
And Tyre with Ethiop's utmoft ends^ ' 15 

Lo this man there was bom : 

5 But t^ice that fraifi Jball in our )taf 
Be faid of Sion laft^ 

This and this man wais bora in her, 

r High God (hall fix her faft. ao 

4 The Lord (hall write it in a fcroU 

That ne'er (hall be out-woiti. 
When he the natipns doth inroll, 
^ That this man there was born. 

Pa 7 Both 
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7 Both they who flng, and they who dance^ %$ 

With f acred fongs are there f 
In thce/r<?/& brooksy and foft ftreams glance^ 

And all my fountains clear. 

PsAL. LXXXVIII. 

1 T O R D" God, that doft me fave and keep, 

•*— ' All day to thee I cry 5 
And all night long before thee ^weepj 

Before thee proflrate He, 
% Into thy prefcnce let my prayer 5 

With figbs devout afcend. 
And to my crie^, that ceafelefs are^ 

Thine ear with favor bend. 

3 For cloy'd with 'woes and trouble ftore 

K Surcharg'd my foul doth lie, 10 

My life at death's uncbearful door 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4 Reckoned I am with them that paft 
Down to the difmal pit, 

J 'am a • man, but weak alas, 15 

And for that name un^t. 

5 From life difcharg'd and parted quite 
Among the dead X.o*Jleeps 

And like the (lain i> bloody figbt 

<^ -That in the grave lie deep. ao 

• Heb, A man 'without nianly ftrength. 

Whom 



.PSALM LJC5^XVfir. '" 2*3 

'Whom thou remembereft no more, 

("Doft never more regai*dv 
Them from thy hand deliter*d o*er 
Death* s hideous boufe bath barred. 

6 Thou in the loweft pit /r^«»^ 25'' 
Haft fet me all forlorn. 

Where thickeft darknefs bonders rounds 
In horrid deeps to mourn. 

7 Thy wrath, from nvbicb no Jbelter faves, * ' 
Full fore doth prefs on me ; 30 

* Thou brcak^ upon me all thy ways, • " 

*^* And all thy waves break me. 

8 Thou doft my friends from me eftrange. 
And mak'ft me odious. 

Me to them odious, for tb/y change, 35 

And I here pent up thus. • 
^llrhrough forrew, and affli6lion great. 

Mine eye grows dim and dead, 
Lord, all the day I'thee'intreat, ' 

My hands to thee I fpread. 40 

10 Wilt thou do wonders on the deiad, "^ s 

c ^hall the deceased arife 
And ]pra\{tihQe from thiir loathfome bed 

With pale and holloiv eyes F 
s I Shall they thy loving-kindnefs tell 45 

On whom the grave batly bold^ 
Or they who in perdition diAjelly 

Thy faithfulnefs unfold f 

• ne Hebr. hears both, 
♦ ^-^ P 3 12 In 
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12 In darknefs can thy mighty bofUL 

Or wondrous adls be known, l<l 

Thy juftice in the glaomjf land 
Of dark oblivion ? 

13 But I to thee, O Lord, do cry. 
Ere yet my life hejpent. 

And up to thee my prayer dotb hUf 55 

Each mom, and thee prevent. 
14. Why wilt thou. Lord, my foul for&ke. 

And hide thy face from me ? 

15 That am already bruised, and * fliake 

With terror fent from thee tfo 

BruisM, and affli£led, andy« h<w 

As ready to expire. 
While I thy terrors undergo 

Aftoniih'd with thine ire. 

16 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow, 65 
Thy threatnings cut me through i 

17 All day they round about me go, 
{.ike waves they me purfue. 

iS Lover and friend thou haft removM, 

And fevered from me far : 70 

They^ me nono whom I havt iov'd. 

And as in darknefs are* 

* Heb. ^ra Cwcuffitmi. 



A Paraphraft 



A Pamphrafe on PsAL. CXIY. 

Tlus and the following PfiJm were done by the Attn 

thor at fift^n years old. « 

WHE N the bleft feed of Terah^s faithful foa 
After long toil their liberty had won* 
And paft from Pharian fields to Canaan landy 
Led by the ftrength of the Almighty's hand^ 
Jehovah'a wonders were in Ifrael ihowii, 5 

His praife and glory was in Ifrael known* 
fhat faw the troubled fta, and fliivertflg fled. 
And fought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth; Jordan's clear ftreams recoiI> 
As a faint hoft that hath receivM the foil. i» 

The high, huge-bellied mountains fkip like rams 
Amongft their ewes, the little hills like lambs. 
"Why fled the ocean ? And why ikipt the mountains ? 
Why turned Jordan towVd his cryftal fountains ? 
Shake, Earth, and at the prefence be aghaft s$ 

Of him that ever was, and ay ihall laft. 
That glafly floods from nigged rocks can cruflit 
And make foft rills from fic^ flint-ftones gufh. 
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PsAi<-CXXXVI. 

LE T us with a gladfome mind 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind. 
For his mercies ay indure. 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 

« 

Let us blaze his name abroad, ^ 

For of Gods he is the God } 
For his &c, 

O let us his praifes tell. 

Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell* i# 

For his ^c. 



^ho with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heaven and Earth to ihake« 
For his ^r- 



J5 



Who by his wifdom did create 

The painted Heav'ns fo full of ftatc. 

' For his &c. ^ 

Who did the folid earth ordain 
To rift above the watry plain, . 
For his &r« 

Who by his all-commanding might a^ 

Did fill the new-made world with light. 
For his Sfr • 

And 
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And caused the golden-treiTed Am, 

All the day long his courfe to ran. 3^ 

« ^For his &c. 

The horned moon tcfihine by night, 
Amongft her fpangled fifters bright. 
For his Gff. 35 

}}e with his thunder-dafping hand 
Smote the iirft-bom oC Egypt land. 
For his &c, ^o 

And in defpite of .Pharao fell, 
9ie brought from thence iiis Ifrael. 
For his &c. 

The ruddy waves he cleft in twahn ^# 

Of the Erythraean main. 

'Forhis&ff. 

The floods ftood ftill like wialls of glafs. 

While the Hebrew bands did pafs. ^o 

^ ^ For his &c. 

But full foon they did devour '• 

The tawny king with all his power. * 

For his &c» ^ ^^ 



i \ 
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His choien people he did bleft 
la the wafleful wildenie6> 
For his &c. 6a 

In bloody battel he brought down 
Kings of prowefs and renown. 
For his &c. 

He foird bold Seon and his hdft» #c 

That rulM the Amprrean coaft. 
.For his ftfr. 

And large-limVd Og he did fubduf , 
With all his over-hardy crew. 7# 

For his &r. 

And to his fervant lirael 
He gave their land therein to dwelU 
For his &Cm 75 

He hatk with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in our mifery. 
For his &r. to 

And freed us from the flavery 
Of the invading enf^iy* 
For his &c. 



All 
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All living creatures he doth feed, 85 

And with full hand fupplies their need. 
For his ^r. 

Let us therefore warble forth 

His mighty majeftyand worth* fO 

For his &c. 

That his manfion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay indure, f$ 

Ever faithful, ever fure. 
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JOANNIS MILTONI 



LONDINENSIS 



P O E M A T A. 



Quorum pleraque intra Annum ^tatis 
Vigefimum confcripfit. 



t *»l 1 

HJEC quae fequuntur de Authore teftimcnia, ta- 
meti) ipfe intelligebat non tarn de fe quam fupra 
fe effe difla, eo quod prxclaro ingenio viri, nee non 
amici ita fere folent laudare, ut omnia fuis potius vir- 
tutibus, quam veritati congnicntia nimis cupide affin- 
gant, noluit tamen horum egregiam in fe voluntatem 
non effe jaot^m ; cum alii pnefertim ut id faceret mag- 
nopere fuaderent. Dum enim nimiafe laudis invidiam 
totis ab fe viribus amolitur, (ibiquc quod plus aequo eft 
non attributum effe mavult, judicium interim hominum 
cordatorum atqiie illuilrium quin fummo fibi bonori 
ducat, negare non poteft. 

Joannes Bap|tifta Manfus, Marchio Villenfis, Neapo* 
litanus, ad Joannem Miltonium Anglum. 

T mens, forma^ decor, facies, mos, fi pietas (ic^ 
Non Anglus, verum hefcle Angelus ipfe fores. 



u 



Ad Joannem Miltonem Anglum triplici poefeos lauret 
coronandum, Graeca nimirum, Latina, atque He- 
trufca, Epigramma Joannis Salfilli Romani. 

CEDE Meles, cedat depreffa Mincius urna $ 
Sebetus TaHTum definat ufque loqui i 
At Thamefis vi^or cun^is ferat altior undas» 
Nam per it, Milto, par tribus uiitts erit. 



Ad 
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Ad Joannem Miltonum. 

GRiECIA Maeonideniy jaflet fibi Roma Maroneniy 
Anglia Miltonum ja6tat unique parem. 

Sblvaggx. 



Al Signior Gio. Miltoni Nobile Inglefe* 

ODE. 

ERGIMI air Etrao Clio 
Pcrche di ftclle intreccicro corona 
Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde eterna in Pindo, e in Elicona, 
Dicnfi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi* 
A* celefte virtu celefti pregi« 

Non puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, eterno alto valore 
^on puo r oblio rapace 
Furai* dalle memorie eccelfo onore, 
Su r arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtu m^adatti, e feriro la morti;. 

Del Ocean profondo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia refiede 

Separata dal mondo, 

Pero che il fuo valor Pimiana eccede : 

Quefta feconda sa produrre Eroi» 

Ch* hanno a ragion del fovruman tra noi* 

^ - Allt 
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Alia virtu (bandita 

Danno ne i petti lor fido ricetto> 

Quel la gli e fol gradita, 

Percbe in lei fan trovar gioiay e diletto | 

Ridillo tUy Giovan9H « inoftra in tan to 

Con tua vera virtu, yero ii mio Canto. 

I^ungi dal Patrio lido 

Spinfe Zeufi T^duftre ard^tc bi*ama) 

Ch* udio d^ Helena il grido 

Con aurca tromba fimbombar la fania» 

£ per poteria effigiare al paro 

Dalle piu belle idee trai{e il piu raro. 

Cofi TApe ingegnora 

Trae con indullrja il fuO liquor pregiato 

Dal giglio e dal la rofa, 

£ quanti vaghi fiori .ornaxu) il prato } 

Form^Bo un dolce fuon diverfe Chordei 

Fan vari; voci melodia concoixie. 

Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Ciel iia(io per rarie parti 

Le peregrine piante 

Volgefti a ric^rcar fciente, cd arti | 

Del Gallo regnator vedefti i Regni» 

£ deir Italia ancoc.gr £roi piu degni. 



Vol. III. a Fabro 
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Fabro quafi divino 

Sol virtu rintracciando.il t«o penfieio 

Vide in ogni coofino 

Chi di nobil yalor caka il ientier&i 

L* ottimo dal miglior dapo fteglica 

Per fabbricar d* ^gni virttt 1* idea* 

Qnanti nacquero in Flora 

in lei del parlar Toibo lf|»prefer Tarte^ 
La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatta etema in dotte earte, 
Volefli ricercar per tuo teforo, 
£ parlafti con lor seir opre loro« 

Neir altera Babelle 

per te il parlar «m£a£9 Giovc In ranoy 

Che per varie favelle 

Di fe ftefla trofeo cadde fu^l piano: 

Ch* Ode oltr* all Anglia il Aie pk» degno KRoumi 

Spagna, Francia, Toicanai e Gncia e Koma» 

1 piu profondi arcani 

Ch* occulta la natnra € m ciele e in fenn 
Ch* a Ingegni fovrumani 
TroppQ avaro tal' hor gH chiudey c fena^ 
Chiaromente conofcr, e giungi al fine 
Pella moral virtude al gran confiot^. 



Non batta il Tempo Tale, 

FenniC iramoto, c in nn feniua G gV ini 

Che di virtu immonale 

Scorron di troppo inginrion a i daani j 

Che B'opre degne di Poema o ftoria 

Furon gia. Thai prefcnli alia mnioria. 

Daminl tua doke Cetra 

Se vuoi ch'to dica del tuo dolce canto, 

Ch' inalzandoti all' Etia 

Di fani huomo celeOe ottiene il vanto, 

In Tamigi il dira che gl' e concelTo 

Per te fuo cigno pantggiar Permeflb. 

I o che in ri»a del Amo 

Tcnto Ipicgar tuo merto alKi, e preclaro 

So che fatico indarno, 

E ad aTnmirar, son a lodarlo impara i 

Freno dunque la lingua, t afcolto il con 

Che ti pitadc a lodar con lo ftupore. 



Del fig, Antaitio Fraocini gentilhuomo 

Fiocentino. 



t *49 3 

• • • • • • 

JOANNI MILTONI 
LONDINENSI, 

Juveni patria, virtutibus eximio, 

V I R O qui multa peregrinatione, (hid la cunfla orbis 
ten-arum loca perfpexit, ut novus Ulyflesc omnia 
ubique ab omnibus apprehenderet : 

Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguae jam deperditae iic re- 
vivifcunt, ut idiomata omnia fmt in ejus laudibus 
infacunda f ' £t jure ea percailet, ut admiratidnes et 
plaufus populorum ab propria fapientia excitatos in- 

telligat : 

/ 

Illi, cujus animi dote» corporifque fenfus ad admira^ 
tionem commovent> et per ipfam motum cuique au> 
ferunt j cujus opera ad plaufus hortantur, fed * ve^ 
nuftate vocem laudatoribos adimunt. 

Ctii in memorta totus orbis; in intelle£lu fapientia; 
in voluntate ardor glorias ; in ore eloquentia ; harmo- 
tticos coeleftium fphaerarum fonitus aftronomia duce 
audienti; charafteres mirabilium naturae per quos 

* vaflitate. Edit. x645« 
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Dei magnitudo defcribitur' magiftra philofophia Ie« 
genti antiquitatum latebras, vetulbtis excidia, em- 
' dltionis ambages, comite ailidua autorum leclione^ 

Exquirenti, re(hniranti,'percurrenti«. 
At cur nitor in arduum ? 

Illi in cujus virtutibus evulgandis ora Fams non fuflfi- 
cianty nee hominum fhipor in laudandis fiuis eft, 
reverentiae et amoris ergo hoc ejus mentis debitum 
admirationis tributum offert Carolus Datus Patriciut 
Florentinus, 



Tanto homini fervus, tantae virtutis amator* 



ZL^ 
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BLEGIARUM 

LIBER PRIMUS. 



Elegia' prima ad CaroltTm Deodatum. 

TANDEM, chare, tuae mlhi pexrenere tabellaQ^ 
Pertullt Sc voces auncia charta tuas i 
Pertulit occidoa Devae Ceftrenfls ab ora 

Vergivium prono qua petit amae falum. 
^ultum crede juvat terras aluiiTe remotas 5 

Pe^s amane no&xip tamque fidele caputs 
Quodque mihi lepidum tellus longinqua fodalem 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere juiTa velit. 
Me tenet urbs reilul quam Thamefls alluit unda, 

Meque nee invitum patiia dulcis habet. 10 

Jam nee arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum^ 

Nee dudum vetiti me laris angit amor. 
Nuda nee ai-va placent, umbrafque negantia molleSy 

Quam* male Phoebicolis convenit ille locus ! 
{^ec duri libet ufque minas perferre magifbi if 

Caeteraque ingenio non fubeunda meo. 
Si fit hoc exilium patrios adrifTe penates^ 

Et vacuum curis otia grata fequi, 
Won ego vel profugi nomen, fortemve recufo, 

Laetus'& exilii conditione fnior. «• 

Id utinam vates nunquam graviora tuliflfet 

Ille Tomitano flebilis exul agro I 

0^4^ No* 
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Nod tunc lonio quicquam ceflifTet Homero, 

Nere foret vido laus tibi prima Maro* 
Tempora nam licet hic placidis dare libera Mufis, 25 

£t totum rapiunt me mea yita libri. 
Excipit hijic feflum finuofi pompa theatric 

£t vocat ad plaufus garrula fcena fuos. 
Seu catus auditur ienioTj feu prodigus haeres> 

Scu procus, aut poHta cafllde miles adeft, ^o- 

Sire decennali foecundus lite patronus 

Detonat inculto barbara verba foro $ 
Saepe vafer gnato fuccnrrit fervus amanti^ 

£t nafum rigidi fallit ubique patris ; 1 

Sepe novos illic virgo mirata calores 35 I 

-Quid fit amor nefcit, dum quoque nefcit, amat. , 

Sive cntentatum furiofa Tragcedia fceptnuxr ^ 1 

Qua/Taty & effufis crinibus ora rotat, 
Xt doTety Sc rpe£^o, juvat & fpeflafle dolendo^ 

Interdum Sc lacrymis dulcis amator incft s 4# 

Seu puer infelix indelibata reliquit 

Gaudia, ^ abrupto flendus amore cadit, 
Seu ferns e tenebris itcrat Styga criminis ultor 

Confcia funereo pcftora torre movens, 
Seu moeret Pelopeia domus, feu nobills Iir, 45 

Aut luit inceftos aula Creontis avos. 
Scd neque fub tc6lo femper nee in urbe lateralis, 

Irrita nee nobis tempora veris eunt. 
Nos quoque lucus habet vicina confitus ulmo» 

Atque fuburbani nobilis umbra loci. n 

Sjepius hic blandas fpirantia fidera flammat 

Yirgineos videas praeteriiire chores. 

Ah 
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Ah ctroties dignae fhipux miracala formae 

QuiR poffit fenium vcl rq>arare Jovi $ ! 
Ah quoties vidi fupenitttia Inrnina gcmmaf , 55 

Atque faces quotquot volrrt utcrqae polus $ 
Collaque bis vivi Pclopis qtiac brackia vincant, 

Quxquc fluit puro neftare tinc^a ria, 
Et decus exrmium frontis, trcmulofque capfllof, 

Aurea qus fallax retia tendit Amor ; 60 

Peliacefque genas, ad quos hyacinthina fordet 

Purpura, 8c ipfe trii fioris, Adoni, rubor ! 
Cedite laudatae toties Heroides oiim, 

Et qnxcunque vagum cqiit arnica Jorem, 
Cecltte Achaemeniae turrita fnmte pueilscy ^5 

Et quot Suia colunt, Memnoniainque Ninon* 
Vos etiam Danax faTces fabmittite Njrmphx^ 

Et vos Iliacx, Romuleaeque nurus. 
Nee Pompeianas TarpeTa Mufa columnas 

Ja£(et, & Aufoniis plena theatra ftolis. 7« 

Gloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis, 

Extent fat tibi (it foemina pofTe fequi. 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum ftru6la colonit 

Turrigerum late confpicienda caput, 
Tu nimium felix intra tua moenia claudis 75 

Quicquid fonnoli pendulus orbis habet* 
Non tibi tot ccelo fcintillant alfra fercno 

Endymioneae turba miniffa-a deae, 
Quot tibi confpicuae formaque anroque puellae 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. Sa 

Creditur hue geminis yeniife inve£la columbis 

Alma pharetrigetx) militt cinfbi Venus> 

Huic 
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Huic Cnidoiiy •& riguas Simoentis fluminc valles^ 

Huic Paphon, & rofeam poft habitura Cyproiu 
^fi£t ego, dum pueri ilnit indulgentia csci* S5 

Moenia quam fubito linquere fauila paro ^ 
£t vitare procul malefidie infamia Circes 

Atria, divini Molyos uAis ope. 
Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludes^ 
t Atque iterum raucae murmur adire ScfaolaK* 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus amici^ 

Paucaque in altemos verba coa& modof • 

Elegia 6ECUNDA9 Anno ^tatk 17. 
In obitum Praeconis Academici CantabrigteniU* 

TE, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente folebas 
Palladium totles ore ciere gregem. 
Ultima praeconum prxconem te quoque faeva 

Mors rapit, officio nee favet ipfa Aio. 
Candidiora licet Rierint tibi tempora pliunis m 

Sub quibus accipimus deiitui/Te Jovem, 
O dignus tamen Hacmonio juvenefcere fuccc^ 

Dignus in iEfonios vivere pofle dies, 
Dignus quern Stygiis medica revocaret ab undis 

Arte Coronides, faspe rogante dea. i» 

Tu fi juflus eras acies accire togatas, 

£t celer a Phoebo nuntius ire tuo, 
Talis in lliaca ftabat Cyllenius _aula 

Alipesy aetherea mifTus ab arce Patris. 
Talis 8c Eurybates ante ora^furentis Achillei if 

Rettulit Atridae }uSz ievaa ducw* 

Magna 
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Magna (epiilchFonim regina, hxxXkn Av«rsi ~~ 

Saeva nimis Mufis, Palladi faeva nimk, 
Qiiin illos rapias qui poadas irnidle temOf 
~ Turba quidem eft telk ifta petenda tiiis. tm 

Veftibus Imnc igitur pollis Acadenria Kige, 

£t madeant laciymis nigra feretra tuis. 
Fundat & ipfa modos querebunda Eiegeia txifteSf 
Perfonet & totis ncnia moefta fchoiis* 

Elcgia Tbrtia, AnnoMmhty, 
In obitnm * Praefulis Wintonienfis. 

Moeftus eram» & tacitus nuUo comitante redeb8U% 
Hxrebantque animo triftia plura ineoy 
l^rotinus en fubiit funefts cladis imago 

Fecit in Angliaico quam Libitina folo $ 
Dum procernm ingrefla eft fplendentes manaore turre% 

Dira fepulchrali mors metnenda face $ 
Ptiifavitque auro gravidos Sc jafpide mnrosy 

Nee metuit fatrapum fternere fake greges. 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratrifque verendi 

Intempefttvis ofla cremata rogis : i# 

£t memini HerOum quos vidtt ad aethera raptos* 
t Flevit & amifTos Belgia tota duces. 
At te praecipue luxi^ digniflinae Praefuly 

Wintonisque oiim gloria magna tuas.j 
Pelicui fletU) ic trifti iic ore querejjar, t$ 

Mors fera Tartareo diva fecunda Joviy 

* Lancelot Andrews, who died Sq>t. aX| tSzS. 

Nonae 
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Nonne fktis quod fylva tuas perfentiat irasV 

£t quod in herbofos jus tibi detur agros, 
Quodque afflata' tuo marcefcant lilia tabo, 
• Et crocus, & pulchrs Cypridi facra rofa, 20 

Nee finis ut femper fluvio contermma quercus 

Miretur lapfus praetereuntis aquae .^ 
£t tibi fuceumbit liquido quae plurima coek> 

Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis, 
Et qus mille nigris errant animalia fylvisy sc 

Et quod alunt mutnm Proteoa antra pecus. 
Invida, tanti tibi cum fit concefla poteftas $ 

Quid juvat humana tingere caede manus ? 
Kobileque in pe^us certas acuifle fagittas^, 

Semideamque an imam fede fugafle fua f jo 

Talia dum lacrymans alto Tub pe6lore volvo^ 

Rofcidus occiduis Hefperus exit aquis,- 
St Tarteifiaco fubmerferat aequore currum 

PhoebuSy ab eoo littore menAis iter. 
Nee mora, membi*a cavo pofui refovenda cubili, 35 

Condiderant oculos noxque foporque meos s 
Cum mihi vifus eram lato fpattarier agro, 

Heu nequit ingeninm yifa referre meum. 
lilic punicea i^diabant omnia luce, 

Ut raatutino cum juga fole rubcnt. 4» 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thauraantia proles, 

Veftitu nitint multicolore fislum. 
Ifon dea tam variis ornavit flonbus hortos 

AlcinoV, Zephyro Chloris amata levi. 
Plumina vernantes lambunt argentca campos^ 45 

Pitior Hefperlo flavet arena Tago* 

$eq>xt 
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Serpit odoriferas per opes ievis aura Favoni» 

Aura fub innumeris humida nata roiisy 
Talisin extremis terrs Gangetidis oris 

Luciferi regis fingitur efie domus. 50 

Ipfe racimiferis dum denfas vitibus umbras 

£t pellucentes miror ubique locos, 
£cce mihi Aibito Prseful Wintoniusaftat^ 

^idereum nitido fulfit in ore jubar ; 
^■Vcftis ad auratos defluxtt Candida talos, 55 

Infula divinum cinxerat alba caput. 
Dumque fenex tali incedit venerandus ami^u^ 

Intremuit lacto florea ten'a fono. 
Agmina gemmatis plaudunt coeleftia pennis, 

Pura triumphal! perfonat aethra tuba. 60 

Quifque novum amplexu comitem cantuque falutat^ 

Hofque •aliquis placido mifit ab ore fonos $ 
Kate, veni, & patrii felix cape gaudia regni. 

Semper ab hinc duro, nate, iabore vaca. 
Dixiti Sc aligerae tetigerunt nablia turmae, ^5 

At mihi cum tenebris aurea pulfa quies. 
Flebam turbatos Cephaleia pellice fomnos^ 

Talia contingant fomnia faepe mihi* 



£lbgia 
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Ad Thomam Juniiim prarceptorem fuum, apud mer- 
catores Anglicos Hamburgae agente»j PaHoris mu- 
neie fungentem. 

CU R R £ per immenfuni fubito mea littera pontum* 
ly pete Tcutomcos Isve per aequor agros i 
Segnes rump* aa^as, & nil, precor, obftet eunti, 

£t feftinantis nil remoretur iter. 
Ipfe ego Sicanio frfienantem carceire ventoa j 

^olon, & virides (bllicitabo Deo6> 
CotrniBaniqae Aiis eomitatam Dorida Nympbis, 

Ut tibi dent placidam per fua vegna viam. 
At tUy ii poteris^ celeres tibi fime juries, 

Vecla quibiis Colchis f«git ab ore viri ; lo 

;^t queis Tnptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras 

Gratus £leu<fina miflus ab urbe piier. 
Atque ubi Q«xxika»aa fl^vare videbi$ arenafl» 

Ditis ad Hamburgje iiK)»sia fle^e gjradum* 
Picitur occifo quae ducere nomen ab Hama, 15 

Cimbrica quern fertur clava dediiTe necL 
Vivit ibi antique clarus pietatis honore 

Prseful Chriilicolas pafcere do£lu8 oyes t 
Hie quidem eft animae plufquani pjurs altera noftrae, 

Dimidio vitae vivere cogor ego. ao 

Hei mihi, quot pelagi, quot monte» interject 

Me faciunt alia parte carere mei I 

Charior 
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Charior ille nuhi quam tv do£tiffime GraiiiA 

Cliniadi, pronepos qui Telamonis erat i 
C^amqiM Stagiritw gmerofo magiius alumno^ »| 

Quem peperit Libyc» Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Qualis Amyntorides, quaUs Philyreius Hero» 

Myrmidomim regij talis & ille nuhi. 
Primus ego Aonios illo pnocunte receiTus 

Luftrabam, & bifidi facra vireta jugi, .3« 

Pieriofque hanfi latices, Clioque faventCy 

Caftalio fparii laeta.ter ora mero. ' 
Flammeus at (ignum ter viderat arietis uSthon, 

Induxitque auro lanea terga novo, 
iPifque novo terrain i^)arfifti Cblori feailem }| 

Gramlney bifqtie tuas abftulit Aufler opes x 
Necdum ejus licuit miht lumina pafcere vultu, 

Aut linguae dulces aure bibifle fonos. 
Vade igitur, cnrfuqne Evnun praeverte fonoram* 

Quam fit opus monitis res docet, ipfa vide*. 4* 

Invenies dnlci com confuge forte fcdentemy 

Mulcentem gremio pignora charo fiio> 
Forfitan^aut Tetemm pa'xkn^ vdiuimna pamm 

Verfantem, atit veri biblia facra Dei, 
Cceleftlve animas £^turantem roce teneliast 4^ 

. Grande ^uttienB religion)* opus. 
Utque fo{6ta mnltam fit dicere cnra ialuteiiif > 

Dicere quam decuit, fi modo adef&t, herum. 

Hxc quoque paulum oculos in bumum defixa myodeftof 

. ; Verba verecundo fis memor ore loqui : 50 

Haec tibiy fi teneris vacat inter prselia Mufi«y ^ 

Mittit ab ABgUaco littpre fida inanus* , 

Accipe 
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Accipe finceram, quamvis fit ftrz, (alutem $ 

Fiat & hoc ipfo gratior ilia tibi. 
Sera quicjem) fed vera ftiit, quam cafta reccpic 55 

leans a lento Penelopei'a viio. 
Aft ego <piid volui manifeftum tollere crimen^ 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 
Arguitur tardus merito, noxamque fatetur» 

£t pudet ofEcium defeniifre fuum. 60 

Tu mode da veniam faflb, veniamque roganti, 

Crimina diminui, que patuere^ folent. 
Nod feii^s in pavidos ri£las diducit hiantes 

Vulniiico pronos nee rapit ungue leo. 
Srpe farifliferi cnidelia pe^ora Thracis 65 

Supplicis ad mGeftas deliniere preces. 
Extenfzque manus avertunt fulminis i^luSy 

Placat 8c iratos hoftia parva Decs. 
Jamque din fcripfifle tibi fiiit impetus illi. 

Neve moras ultra dncere pafTus Amor. jm 

Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera malonim 1 

Ib tibi finitimis bella tumere locisy 
Teque luamque urbem truculento milite cingi, 

£t jam Saxonicos arma parafle duces. 
Te circum late campos populatur Enyo, 75 

£t fata came virum jam cruor arva rigat ; 
Germanifque fitum conceffit Thracia Martem^ 

Illuc Odryfios Mars pater egit cquos $ 
Perpetuoque comans jam deflorefcit oliva, 

Fugit & acrifonam Diva perofa tubam» So 

Fugit io teiris, & jam non ultima virgo 

Creditur ad fuperas jufta yolaffe domos* 

Tc 
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Te tamen interea belli circumfonat horror, 

Vivis & ignoto folus inopfque folo i 
£t, tibi quam patrii non exhibuere penates, S5 

Sede peregrlna quacris egenus opem. 
Patria dura'parens^ 8c faxis faevior albis 

Spumea quae pulfat littoris unda tui, 
Siccine te decet innocuos exponere fcetus, 
. Siccine in externam ferrca cogis humum, ^« 

Et finis ut terns quserant alimenta remotis 

Quos tibi profpiciens miferat ipfe Deus, 
Et qui laeta ferunt de ccelo nui^tia, quique 

Q^ae via poft cineres ducat ad aftra^ docent ? 
l>igha quidem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, 95 

^ternaque animae digna perire fame ! 
Haud aliter vates terras Thefbitidis olim 

PreiHt inaflueto devia tefqua pede» 
Defertafque Arabum falebras, dum regis Achabi 

Effugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, manus. iq9 

Talis & horrifono laceratus membra flageilo, 

Paulus ab ^mathia pellitur urbe Cilix. 
Pifcofaeque ipfum Gergeflas civis lefum 

Finibus ingratus juilit abire fujs. 
At tu fume animos, nee fpcs cadat anxia cuiis* 105 

Nee tua concutiat decolor ofTa metus. 
Sis etenim quamvis fulgentibus obfitus armis^ 

Intententque tibi millia tela necem, 
At nuUis yel inerme latus violabitur armls> 

Deque tuo cufpis nulla cruore bibet. xx*. 

Namque eris ipfe Dei radiante fub aegide tutus^ 

Jlle tibi cuftoSy & pugil ille tibi ; 

Vol. III. R Ille 
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Jlle Sionxs qui tot fub moenibus arcis 

^ffyrios fudit nocle filente viros j 
Inque fugam yertit quos in Samaritidas oras iz^ 

Miilt ab antiquis prifca Damafcus agrisy 
Tcrruit & den fas pavido cum rege cohortcs, 

Aere dum vacuo buccina clara fonat. 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat ungula campum, 

Cumis arenofam dum quatit a6lus humum, xzo 

Auditurquc hinnitus equoioim ad bella nientum, 

Et ftrepitus ferri, murmuraque alta virum. 
Et tu (quod fupereft miferis) fperar^ memento^ 

Et tua njagnanimp peftore vince mala j 
Nee dubites quandoque fnri melioribus annis> J25 

Atque iterum patrios pofTe videre lares. 
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In adventum veris. 

IN ie perpcttio Tempus revojubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zephyros vere tcpente novo.s 5 
Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam, 

Jamque foluta gelu dulce virefcit humus. 
Fallor ? an & nobis redetmt in carmina vires, 5 

Ingeniumque mihi munere veris aderf ? 
Munere veris adeft, iterumque vigefcit ab illo 

(Quis putet) atque aliquod Jam fibi pofcit opus. 
Caftalis ante oculos, bifidumque cacumen oberrat, 
Et mifei Pyrenen ibmnia no{le fcrunt j >o 

ConcitaqTi« 



Concitaque arcano fervent mihi pc6tora motu> 

Et furo, & fonitus me facer Intus agit. 
Delius ipfe ycnit, video Pene'ide lauro 

Impliiitos crines, Delius Tpfe vcnit. 
Jam mihi m^s lic^uidi raptatur in ardtia coeli, ir 

Perqiie vagas nubes corpore liber eo j 
Perque uipbras, perque antra ftror penetralia vatum, 

Et mihi fana patent interiora Deum j 
Intuiturque animus toto qiVid agatur Olympo, 

Nee fugiunt oculos Tarfara cjcca meos. i0 

Quid tarn grande fonat'difteiito fpirltus ore ? 

Quid parit fcaec rabies, quid facer ifte furor ? 
V«r mihiy quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur iUo ;' ' 

Profucrint ifto reddita dofta modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos folifs adopeita novellis '25 

Inftituis modulos, diim fitet omne nemus t 
Urbe ego, tu fylva fimul incipiamus utrique, 

Et fimul adventuih veris uterque canat. 
Veris io rediere vices, celebremus honores 

Veris, & hoc fubeat Mufa • perennis opu9. j^ 

Jam fol ^thiopas fugiens TFthoiiiaque arviy 

Fle^lit* ad Arftoas aurea lora plagas^ 
£A breve no£li« iter, brtvis eft mora no^is «pQ4aev 

Horrida cum tcRebri« cxulat iUa fui&. 
Jamque Lycaoniuft plauilrum coelefte Bootcs^ 35 

Non longa fequitur feflus ut ante via $ 
Nunc etiam folitas circum Jovis atria toto 

Excubias agitant fidera rara polo. 

: • quotannis. Edit. 1645.. 

R a Nam 
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Nam dolus, & caedes, & vis cum nofte receflit. 

Neve Giganteum Dil timuere fcelus. 4« 

Forte aliquis fcopuli recuhans in vertice paftor, 

Rofcida cum primo fole rubefcit humus, . ^ 
Hac, ait, hac certe caruifti nofte puella 

Phccbc tua, celejres quae reti.ncret equos. 
Laeta fuas repetit fylvas, pharctramque refumit 45 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas, , 
]5t tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

OflScium iicri tam breve fratris ope. 
Pefere,. Phcebus ait, thalamos Aurora feniles» 

Quid juvat effocto procubuiffe toro ? 50 

Te manet bolides viridi venator in hcrba. 

Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymet^us habet. 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 

Et matutinos ocius urgct equos. 
Exuit invifam Tellus rediviva feneftam, [ gS 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos j 
Et cupit, Sc digna eft, quid enim formoilus ilia. 

Pandit ut omniferos luxuriofa linus, > 
Atque Arabum fpirat mefles, & ab ore venufto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma roils I (o 

Ecce coronatur facro frons aidua luco, 

Cingit ut Jdaeam pinea turris Opim j 
Et vario madidos intexit flore capillos, 

Floribus 8c vifa eft poffe placere fuis. 
Floribus efFufos ut erat redimita capillos 65 

Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo. 
Afpice Phcebe tibi faciles hortantur amores, 

Mellitafque movent fl^yiina yema preces. 

Cinnamea 
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Cinnamea Zephynis leve plaudit odorifer ala, « 

Blanditiafque tibi fcrre videntur aves. 70 

Kec fine dote tuos temeraria quaetit amoret 

TeiTa» nee optatos pofcit egena toros^ 
nAIria falutifenim medicos tibi gramen in ufus 

Praebety & hinc titulos adjuvat ipfa tuos. 
Q^od {i te pretiuniy ii te fiilgentia tangunt 75 

Muneniy (muneribus Txpe coemptus Amor) 
^lla tibi oftentat quafcunqtie Tub sequore vafto, 

£t iuperinje^lis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivofo felTus Olympo 

In vefpertinas praecipitai^ia aquas, 80 

Cur te, inquity curAi langu^ntem Phoebe diurno 

Hefperiis recipit Caerula mater aquis ? 
Qgid tibi cum Tethyl Quid cum Tarteflide lyiilphi, 

Dia quid immundo perluis ora falo ? 
Frigora Phoebe mea melius captabis in umbra, S5 

Hue ades. ardentes inibue rore comas. 
Mollior egellda veniet tibi fomnus in herbl. 

Hue ades, & gremlo lumina pone meo. 
Opaque jaces circum mulcebit lene fufurrans 

Aura per humentes corpora fufa rofas. $• 

Kec me (crede niihi) terrent Semeleia fata. 

Nee Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo ; 
Cum tu Phoebe tuo iapientius uteris igni, 

Hue ades, Sc ^remio lumina pone meo. 
Sic Tellus lafeiva fuos fufpirat amores ; 95 

Matrisr in exemplum caetera turba ruunt. 
Kunc etenim toto currit vagus orbe Cupido, 

Languentefque fovet folis aV igne faces* 

R 3 ' Infonuere 
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Tfifonuere novis Icthalia cornua nervis, 

Trifte micant ferro tela corufca novo. jop 

Jamque vcl invidiam tentat ibperafle Dlanam^ 

Quseque fedet facro Vefta piidica foco. 
Jpfa fcncfcentcm reparat Venus annua formam, 

Atque itenim tepido creditur orta man. 
M^nnoreas juvenes clamant Hymeriate per iirfcds, 105 

Littus io Hymen, k cava faxa fonant, 
Cultior illc vcnit tunicaque decentior apt^ 

Puniceum redolet veilis odora crocum. 
]Bgrediturque frcquens ad amani gaudia veri* 

Virgineos auro cin£la puella Hnus. xio 

Votum eil culque fuum, votiim eft tamen omnibus iintim, 

Ut iibi quern cupiat, dct Cytherea vinihi.' 
Nunc quoque feptena modulatur anmdine paitor^ 

Et fua qu» jungat carmina Phyllis habef," 
Navita riofturno placat fua iOdera cantu, 1x5 

Delphinafque leves ad vada fumma vocat. 
Jupiter ipfe alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 

Convocat k famulos ad fua fefta Deos. 
Nunc etiam Satyri cum fera ci^epufcula furgufif, 

Pervolitant celeri florea rura chore, 12Q 

Sylvanufque fua cyparifli fronde revin6lu8, 

Semicaperque Deus, femideufque caper. 
Quaeque fub arboribus Prya.des latuere vetuftis 

P^r juga, per folos expatiantur agros. 
Per fata luxuriat fruiicetaque Maenalius Paa> 125 

Vix Cyb^le mater, vix dbi tuta Ceres j 
Atque aliquam cupidus praedatur Oreada F«|unus» 

Confulit in trepldos dum.fibi nympha pedes^ 

Jamqut 
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Jam que htet, latttanfqtie cupit male tcfta videri, 

£t fugit, ^ fugiens pervelit ipfa capi. 130 

Dii quoque non diibitant ccelo praeponere fylvat^ 

£t fua qiiifqtie Cihl numina lucus habet. 
£t fua quifque din fibi numina lucus habeto, ' 

Nee vos arbbrea dii precor ite domo. 
Trf rcferant miferis te Jupiter aurea terns 13 ; 

Sscia, quid ad nimbb^ afpera tela redis f 
Tu faltera lente rapidos age Phcebe jugales 

Qua potes, & fenfim tempora vcris eant; 
Brumaque produ^as tarde ferat hifpida nofles, 

Ingruat 8c noftro ferior umbra polo. X40 

r 

ElegiaSexta. 
Ad Carolum Deodatum run commorantemy 

Qui cum Idibus Decemb. fcripAfTet, & fua carmina 
excufari pofhilaflet fi folito minus efTent bona, quoc^ 
inter lautitias quibus erat ab amicis exceptu^, baud 
fatis felicem operam Mufis dare fe pofle afErmabaty 
hoc habuit refponfum. 

MITTO tibi fanam non pleno ventre falutem. 
Qua tu diftento forte carcre potcs. 
At tua quid noftram prolc£tat Mufa camoenam. 

Nee finit optatas poffe feqtti tenebras ? 
Citrmine fcire velis quam te redamemque colamque, 5*. 

Crede mihi vix hoc carmine fcire queas. 
Nam neque nofter amor modulis includitur ai*6lISy 
Nee Yenit ad claudos integer ipfe pedes .^ 

R 4. Quam 
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Q^am bene folemnes epnlas, hilaremque Decembriniy 

Feftaque coelifugam quae coluere Deum^ xo 

Delictaique refers, hybemi gaudia runs, 

Haixftaque per lepidos Gallica mufta focos ! 
Qjiid quereris refugam vino daptbufquc pocfin ? 

Carmen amat Bacchuniy cantoma Bacchus amat. 
Kec puduit Pfaoebum virides geftafle corymbot^ B5 

Atqiie hedeiam lanro prarpofuifle fnae. 
Saepius Aoniis clamavit collibus Euoe 

Mifta Thyoneo turba novena ch<m). 
Nafo CocallaBis mala carmina mifit ab agris i 

Non illic epulae, non fata vitis erat : 20 

Quid Bifi Vina, rofafque racemiferumque Lyacum 

Cantavit brevibus Tela Mufa modis ? ^ 
Pjndaricofque inflat numeros TeumeHus Euan, 

£t redolet fumptum pagina quacque merum $ 
Dum gravis everfo currus crepat axe fupinus, 25 

Et volat Eleo pnlvere fuA:us eques. 
Quadrimoque madens Lyricen Romanus laccho 

Dulce eanit Glyceran, flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lauta tibi generofo menfa paratu' 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet. 30 

Maifica fascuadam defpumant pocula venam, 

JFundis & ex ipfo condita metra cada. 
Addimus. his arles, fufumque per intima Phoebum 

Corda, favent unr Bacchus, .A^Ilo, Ceres. 
SciEcet haud mirum tarn dulcia carmina per te 3^ 

Numine compofita tres peperiife Dcqs. 
Nunc quoque Threfla tibi caelata barbitos aura 
Infonat arguta molliter i^ manu| 

Auditiirque 
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Auditurque chelys fufpenia tapetia circam, 

Virgmeos tremull qnse regat arte pedes. 4« 

nia tuas faltem teneant fpe£tacula Mufas, 

£t levocent, quantum crapula pellit iners. 
Crede mihi dum pfallit ebur, comitataque ple6lruni 

Impl^ odoratos fefla- chorea tholos^ 
Percipies taciturn per peftora ferperc Phoebum, 45 

Quale repehtinus permeat oflTa calor, 
Perque puellares oculos digitumque fonantem 

Irruet in totos tapfa Thalia (Inus. 
Namque Etegia levis multorum cura Deorum t&, 

£t Tocat ad numeros querolibet ilia fuos ; 5^ 

Liber adeft elegis, Eratoque, Cerefque^ Venufque^ 

£t cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor. 
Talibus inde licent convivia larga poetis, 

Saepius & veteri commaduifTe mere. 
At qui bella refert, & adulto fub Jove ccelum, 55 

Heroafque pios, femideofque duces, 
£t nunc fandla canit fuperum confulta deorum) 

Nu^nc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 
Ille quidcm parce Samii pro more magiftri 

Vivat, 8c innocuos pra^beat herba clbos ; Co 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 

Sobriaque e puro pocula fonte bibat. ^ 

Additur huic fcelerifque vacans, & cafta ^uventus, . . 

Et rigid! mores, & fme labe manus. 
Qualis vefte nitens facra, & luftralibus undis 65 

Surgis ad infenfos augur itui*e Deos. 
Hoc ritu vixifle ferunt poft rapta fagacem 

Lumina TireTian, Ogygiumque Linona 
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£t lare devoto profugum Calchanta^ fenemquei 

Orpheon edomitis fola per antra feris ; 79 

Sic dapis exiguus, flc rivi potor Homerus 

Dulichium vexit per freta longa viruniy 
£t per moriftrificam Perfeiae Phoebados aulam^ 

£t vada foemineis inftdiofa fonis^ 
I'erquc tuas rex ime domos, ubi fanguine nigro 75 

Dicitur umbrarura detinuiife greges. 
Diis etenim facer eft vates, divumque facerdos, 

Spirat Sc occultum pewits, Sc ora Jovem. 
At tu fiquid agam fcitabere (fi modo faltem 

EiTe putas tanti nofcere fiquid agam) So 

Paciferum canlmus coelefti femine regem, 

Fauftaque facratis fxcula pafla libris, 
Vagitumque Dei, & ftabulantem paupere te6lo 
' Qui fuprema fuo cum patre regna colit, 
Stelliparumque polum, modulanteique aethere turmas, 

£t Aibltc elifos ad fua fana Deos, 
Dona quidem dedimus Chrifti natalibus illa^ 

Ilia fub auroram lux miKi prima tulit. 
Te quoque prefTa manent patriis meditata cicutis^ 

Tu mihi, cui recitem^ judicis inftar eris. 90 

Elegia' SCPTii^A,' Anno iEtati» t'9. 

NOKTDUM blanda tuas leges Amathufia noram, 
£t Paphio vacuum pc£lus ab igne fuit. 
Saepe cupidineas, puerilia tela, fagittas, 

Atque tuum fprevi maxime numen Amor. 
Tu puer imbelies dixi transfige columbas> 5 

Conveniunt tenero moUia bella duci. 

Aut 
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Ant de pafleribus tttmidos agt, fotttf tritUtiphos, 

Haec funt mllitis digna trophaea tuae. 
Jn genus bamanum quid mania dirigis anna? 

Non yalet in fortes ifta pkarctia^Tiros. lo 

Non tulit hoc Cypriiis, (neqne enim Deus idlns ad ins 

Promptior) & duplici jam ferns igne calet. 
Ver erat. Sc fummat radians per ciilmina vills 

Attulerat primam lux tibi, Maie, diem : 
At mihi adhuc refngam quacrebant lumina noftem^ 15 

Nee matntinum fuftimiere jnbar. 
Aftat Amor Itdio, pi£lis Amor impiger alis^ 

Prodidit aftatttem mota pharetra Deum : 
Prodidit & fades, 8c dixlte mhiantrs ocelK, 

Et quicqurd ptiero dignmn ic Artiore fiiit. %p 

Talis irt aBtemo' juvwifs Srgciirs Olympo 

Mifcet amatori pocula plena Jon ; 
Aut qur fofmof^^ pellexlt ad ofcula n^phas 

Thiodarta«tku& Naiade' rapttis Hylais. 
Addiderafqtre iras, fed k has decuifle putares^ 15 

Addideratqiie fraces, nee ihie felle minas. 
£t mifer exemplo l^puifles tntius, inquit. 

Nunc mea quid poilit dcxtci*a teftis cris. 
Inter & ekpertdS vires mimerabere noftras, 

£t facianv verd per tua damna fidem. 30 

Ipfe ego fi nefcis ftrato Pythone fuperbum 

Edomui Phceburti, ceflit & ille mihi 5 
Et quoties mciminit Peneidos, ipfe fatetur 

Certius & gravius tela nocere niea'. 
Me nequit adduftum curvare perititis arCiim, 35 

Qui poft terg^ folct vinceVe Pkrthus cqucs : 

Cydoniufque 
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Cydoniufque mihi cedit venator, & ille 

Infcius uxori qui necls author erat. 
Eft etiam nobis ingens quoque villus Orion> 

. Herculeaeque manus, Herculeufque comes. 4^ 

Jupiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqueat in me, 

Haerebunt lateri fpicula noftra Jovis« 
Caetera quae dubitas melius mea tela docebunt, 

£t tua non leviter corda petezida mihi. 
Nee te ftulte tuae poterunt defendere Mufsey 45 

Nee tibi Phoebaeus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixit, & aurato quatiens mucrone fagittam, 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille flnu^. 
At mihi rifuro tonuit ferus ore minaci, 
*« £t mihi de puero non metus uUus erat« 50 

£t modo qua noftri fpatiantur in urbe Q^iritesy 

£t modo viilarum proxima rura placent. 
Turba frequens, facieque fimillima turba deanim 

Splendida per medias itque reditque vias, 
Au^aque luce dies gemino fulgore corufcat» 55 

Pallor? an & radios hinc quoque Phcebus habet. 
Haec ego non fugi fpe£lacula grata (^verus^ 

Impetus & quo me fert )uvenUis> agor. 
Lumina luminibus male providus obvia mifi> 

Neve oculos potui continuifle meos. 60 

Unam forte aliis fupereminuifiie notabam> 

Principium noftri lux erat ilia mali. 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibus ipfa videri> 

Sic regina Deum coDCpicienda fuit. 
Hanc memor objecit nobis malus ille Cupidoy $$ 

Solus & hos nobis texuit ante dolo9» 

Ncc 
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Kec procul ipfi? vafer latuity multsque faglttaey 

£t facis a tergo grande pependit onus. 
Nee mora» nuiie ciliis liaefiti nunc virginis ori| 

Tnillit hinc labiis, inftdet inde gents : /gi 

Et quafcunque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 

Hei mihiy mille locis pe6lus inerme ferit. 
Protinus infoliti fubierunt corda furores, 

Uror amans intus ilammaque totus eram« 
'Interea mifero quae jam mihi Tola placebat, 7^ 

Ablata tti oculis non reditura meis. 
Aft ego progredior tacit^ qucrebundus, & excorSf 

£t dttbius volul faepe referre pedem. 
Findor, 8c haec remanet, fequitur pars altera votum, 

Raptaque tarn fubito gaudia flere juvat. ^o 

Sic dolet amilTum proles Junonia caelum. 

Inter Lemniacos praecipitata focos. 
Talis 8c abreptum folem refpexit, ad Orcum 

Veclus ab attonitis Amphiaraus equis. 
Quid faciam infelixy 8c lu£lu vi£lus ? amores 85 

Nee licet inceptos ponere, neve fequi, 
O utinam rpe5lare femel mihi detur amatos 

Vultusy 8c coram trlftia verba loqui ; 
Forfitan 8c dliro non eft adamante creata, 

Forte nee ad noftras furdeat ilia preces. ^% 

Ci*ede mihi nuUus fie infeliciter arfit, 

Ponar in exeiiiplo primus 8c unus ego. 
Parce precor teneri cum fis Deus ales amoris^ 

Pugnent officio nee tua- fa£la tuo. 
Jam tuus O certe eft mihi formidabilis arcus, 95 

N^te dea, jaculis nee minus igne potens t 

Et 
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Et tua fumabunt noftris altaria donls, 
Solus & in fuperis tu mihi fummus ena, 

Peme meos tandem, verum nee deme ftirore^j 

Nefcio cuFy mifer eft Aiaviter omnls amans ; ica 

Tu modo da facllis, poflhaec mea fi^ua futura eftj^ 
Cufpis am^tuios figat ut una duos. 

• - • • • 

H^C ego imente olbn l;e.va, ftudio.^^ /upino 

Nequitiae pofui vana trophaea noese. 
Scilicet abreptum Tk; me malus impuHt error^ X05 

IndogiUfquo aetas prava niagiitra fult. 
Donee Socraticos uipbrofa. A<^demia rivo^ 

Prgrbjuit, adm-iiiupi dedpcuitc^ve J^gun;. ^ 
Protinus extin6iis ex illo tempore fiammi$j, 

Cin£la rigent multo jp<^ftora noftra,gelu. xjo 

Unde fuis frigus metuit puer ipTe f^g|IttiS| . 

]Et Diom^dfian^ vim tiipet ipfa Veni;$. 

In frodiUonw^. Bombardifiiaiii. 

• > 

CUM fimul in rcgem nujper ratrapaA][ue Britannos 
Aufus es infandunt) perfide Fauxe nefasi 
Fallor ? an & mitis volui.fli ex paite viden^ 

Et penfare m^ala quxn pijetate fcelus ? 
Scilicet hos alti miirm:ua ad atria coe}i«. ... c 

Sulphureo curru fi^iijjnivolifque rotis, 
Qualiter ille feris. caput i^iviolajbile Parcif 
Liquit lordanios t)f;;]^in9r.aptu;&.a^'9$» 
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Slcciiie tentafti coelo donaffe Iacob.uQ) 
Quae feptcmgemino Bellua montc latcs ? 
Ni meliora tuum poteiit dare munera mimen» 

Parce prccor dqj^ls infidiofa tuis. 
lile quidem fine te confortia ferus adivit 5 

Aftra, nee inferni pulveris ufus ope. 
Sic potius fcedos in coelttm pelle cucuUojb 

£t quot habet brutos Roma profana Deos, • 
Namque hac aut aiii niii quemque adjuveris arte^ 

Credc mihi coeli yix bene fcandet iter« 10 

I « 

1 
In eandem. 

PUrgatorem animae derifit Iacobu» ignem, 
£t fine quo Aiperum non adeunda domus. 
Frenduit hoc trih^ mondrum' Latiale corona. 

Movit Sc horrjificum CQrn^a dena minax. 
£t nee inulttis lit temnes mea facra Britanne^ 5 

Supplicinmfpreta relligione dabls. 
£t fi ftelligeras unquam penetraveris arce&y 

Non nifi w r flammas trifte patebit iter. 
O quam funeilo cecinifti proxima verb, 

Verbaque ponderibus vix caritnra fuis ? SO 

Nam propfe Tartareo fublime rotatus at> igni 

Ibat ad aethereas umbra perufta plagas« 



In eandem, 
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In eandem. 

OUEM modo Roma fuis devoverat impia diris, 
Et Styge damnarat Taenarioque iinu, 
Hunc vice mutata jam tollere geftit ad aflra» 
£t cupit ad fuperos evehere ufque Decs. 

In inventorem bombardsr 

IApetionidem laudavit caeca vetuftas^l 
Qui tulit stheream folis ab axe facem ; 
At mihi major erit, qui lurida creditur anna« 
£t trifidum fiilmen furripuifTe Jovi. 

Ad Leonoram Romac canentem* 

ANgelus unicuique fuus (fic credlte gentes) 
Obtigit aethereis ales ab ordinibus. 
Quid mirum ? Leonora tibi ii gloria major^ 

Nam tua prsfentem vox fonat ipfa Deiim. 
Aut Deus^ aut vacui certe mens tertia coeli j 

Per tua fecreto guttura ferpit ngens ; 
Serpit agensy facilifque docet mortalia corda 

Senfim immortali afTuefcere pofTe fono. 
Q^od ii cunfta quidem Deus eft, per cunflaque fufus. 

In te una loquitur, cetera mutus habet. x« 



Ad 
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Ad eandem. 

ALtera Torquantum cepit Leonora poetam^ 
Cujus ab infano cefHc amore furens* 
Ah mifer ille tuo quanto felicius aevo 

Perditusy $c propter te Leonora foret ! 
Et te Pieria renfifTet voce canentem % 

Aurea maternae fila movere lyrse, 
Quarovis Dircaeo torfifTet lumina Pentheo 

Ssevior, aut totus defipwiflet iners, 
Tu tamen errantes csca vertigine fenfus 

Voce eadem poteras compofuiiTe tua ; !• 

£t poteras aegro fpirans Tub corde quletem 

Flexanimo cantu rcilituifTe fibi. 



Ad eandem. 

CRedula quid iiquidam Sirena Ncapoli ja^las^ 
Claraque Parthenopes fana Acheloiadoi, 
Littoreamque tuft defundlam Naiada ripa 
Corpora Chalcidico facra dedifTe rogo ? 
Ilia quidem vivitque^ Sc amoena Tibildis unda 

Mutavit rauci murmura PauAlipi. 
lUic Romulidfii^ ftudiis omata fecundis, 
Atque homines cantu dctinst atque Deos. 
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* Apologtis de Ruftico & Hero. 

RUfHcus ex malo fapidlflima poma quotannis 
Legit, & nrbano lefla dedit Domino : 
Hinc incredibili fru£lus dulcedlne captus 

Malum ipfam in proprias tranftulit areolas. 
Ka£lenus ilia ferax, fed longo debilis aevo, 5 

Mota folo afTueto, protenus aret iners. 
Quod tandem lit patn it Domino, fpe lufus inani, 

Damnavit celeres in fua darana manus. 
Atque ait, heu qnanto fatius futt ilia Coloni 

(Parva licet) grato dona tuHlTe animo ! 10 

Poflem ego avaritiam fraenafe, gulamque voraccm : 

Nunc periere mihi 8t foetus & ipfe parens. 



ELEGIARUM FINI^. 



'^ Added in the Edit. 1673. 
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SYLVARUM LIBER. 

Anno ^tatis ijS. 

In obltuai * Procancellarii medici. 

« 

PArere fatj difcite legibus, 
Manufque Parc^ jam ^ate fuppllcesy 
Qui pendulum telluris on/bem 
lapeti colitis nepotes. 
Vos (i relicVo mors v;iga Tsenaro 5 

^mel vocarit flebilis, heu morse 
Tentantur incafsum dolique ; 
Per tcnebras Stygis ire certum eft. 
Si deftinatam pellere dextera 

Mortem valeret, non ferus Hercules 2.0 

Nefli venenatus cruore 
^mathia jacuifl'et Oeta. 
Kec fraude turpi Palladis invidae 
Vidiflet occifum Ilion He£lora, aut ^ 

Qom larva Pelidis percmit 15 

Enfe Locro, Jove lacrymante. 

• Dr. John Goflyn, Ma%r of Caius college, ^nd 
the King's Profeffor of phyfic, who died when he was 
a fecond time Vice-ChancelUr in Oftober i6a6. 

$2 Si 
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Si trifte fatum verba Hecateia 
Fugare pofllnty Telegoni parens 
' Vixiflet infamisy potentique 

^giali foror ufa virga. «o 

Numenque trinunx fallere d queant 
Artes medentum, ignotaque grainiaa« 
Non gnarus herbarum Machaon . 
Eurypyli cecidiiiet hafta. 
LcfiiTet & nee te Philyreie 25 

Sagitta echldnje perlita fangaine. 
Nee tela te fulmenque avitum 
Csfe piier genitricis alvo. 
Ttfque O alumno major Apolline^ 
Gentis togatae cui regimen datum^ 30 

Frondofa quern nunc Cirrha iuget, 
£t mediis Helicon in undis. 
Jam praefnifles Palladio gregi 
XfSetuSy fuperftcs, nee fine gloria. 

Nee puppe luRraffes Charontis ^ 

Horribtles barathri receflus. 
At fila rupit Perfephone tua 
Irata, cum te viderit artibus 
Sueeoque pollenti tot atris 

Faucibus eripuifie mortit. i 4Q 

Colende Praefesy membra precor tua 
Molli quiefcant cefpite, & ex tuo 
. Crefcant rorae> calthaeque bufto, 
Purpureoque hyacinthut ore. 



Sit 
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Sit mite de te judicium ^aci, 
Subrideatque JEXnxs, Proferpina^ 
Interque felices perennis 
Elyfio fpatiere campo. 

In quintum Novembrls, Anno JEtatis 17. 

TAM pius extrema veniens lacobus ab ar6lo 
^ Teucrigcnas populos, lateque patentia regna 
Albioi^um tenuit, jamque inviolabile foedus 
Sceptra Caledoniis conjunxciat Anglica Scotis : 
Pacificurque novo feiix dlvefque fedebat 5^ 

In folio, occultique doli fecuiiis Sc hoftis : 
Cum ferus ignifluo regnans Acheronte tyrannus, 
JBumenidum pater, aethereo vagus exul Olympo, 
Foite per immenfum terrarum erraverat orbem, 
J^inumeran$ fceleris focios, vernafque Hdeles, 10 

Participes r^gni poft funera moefta futuros 3 
Hie tempeftates medio ciet aere dii-as, 
lilic upanimes odium (bruit inter amicos, 
Armat & iavi£las in mutua vifcera gentes $ 
'JRegnaque olivifera vertit florentia pace, 15 

£t quofcunquc videt purse virtutis amantes, 
Hos cupit adjicere imperio, fraudumque magifter 
Tentat inaccefTum fceleri corrumpere pe6lus, 
Infidlafque locat tacitas, caflefque latentes 
(Xendit, ut incautos rapiat, feu Cafpia tigris a^ 

Infequitur trepidam deferta per avia pra&dam 
No^e fub illuni, 8c fomno ni6):antibu& aftris. 
Talibus infeftat populos Summanus & urbes 
Cinclus coerulese funaanti turbine Hammse. 

S J Jamqut 
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Jamque fluentifonis albentia nipi!>us arva %f 

Apparent, & terra Deo dilefla marino, ' 

Cui nomen dederat quondam Neptunia proles, 

Amphitryoniaden qui non dubitavit ati'ocem 

Aquore tranato furiali pofcere hello. 

Ante expugnatae crudelia faecula Trojae. 30 

At Gmul hanc opibufque 8c fefta pace beatam 
Afpicit, & pingues donis Cereaiibus agros, 
Quodque magis doluit, venerantem numina veri 
Sau£la Dei populum, tandem fufpiria nipit 
Tartareos ignes & huridum olentia fulphur ; 35 

Qualia Trinacria trux ab Jove claufus in /Btna 
Efflat tabifico monftrofus ab ore Tiphoeus. 
Ignefcunt oculi, ftridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentis, ut armorum fragbr, i6^aque cufpide cufpis 
Atque pererrato folum hoc lacrymabile mundo , 40 
Inveni, dixit, gens hsc mihi Tola rebellis, 
.Contemtrixque jugi, noftraque potentior arte. 
Ilia tamen, mea ii quicquam tentamina pofTunt, 
Non feret hoc impune diu, non ibit inulta. 
Ha6lenus ; & piceis liquido natat aere pennis ; 4.5 

Qua Yolat, adverfi prxcurfant agpnine venti, 
Denfantur nubes, & crebra tonitnia fulgent. 

Jgmque pruinofas velox fuperaverat Alpes, 
£t tenet Aufonis fines, a parte iiniftra 
Nimbifer Appenninus erat, prifcique Sabini, 50 

Dextra veneficiis infamis Hetruria, nee non 
Te fuitiva Tibris Thetidi videt ofcula dantem ; 
Hinc Mavortigenae confiftit in arce Quirini. 
Reddiderant dubiam jam fera crepufcula lucem. 

Cam 
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Ci^in circumgre^i^r letam Tricoronifer ur^nny 55 
Panificofque Deos portat, fcapulifque viroitim 
Evehitur, praQsnnt fubmiflb poplitt reges, 
£t mendicantum feries longifilma fratnim ; 
Cereaque in manibus geftant fynalia caeci, 
■Cimmeriis nati in tenebris, vitamque trahentes* 60 
Teijapla dein multis fubeunt lucentia txdis 
(Veiper erat facer ifte Petro) fremitufque canentum 
Saepe tholgs implet vacXios, & inane locorum. 
Qualiter exuiulat Bromlus, Bromlique caterv»»- 
Orgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntbo, 65 

Dum treout attonitus vitreis Afopus in uMls^ 
£t procul ipfe cava reiponfat rape Cithaen>n* 

His igitur tandem folenni more pera£lis> 
Nqx fenis amplexus Erebi taciturna^reliquit, 
Prsecipitefijue impellit equos ftimulante flagello, 70 
Captum oculis T)^phlonta> Melanchaetemque ferocem, 
Atque Acheron taeo prognatam patre Siopeo 
Torpidam* $c hirfutis horrentem Phrica capillis. 
Interea regum domitor, Phlegetontius haere^ 
Ingreditur thalamos (neque eniip fecretus adulter 75 
Producit fteriles molii fine pellice nodes) 
At vix compoiitos fomnus claudebat ocellosy 
Cum niger umbranim dominus, re6lorque iilenttuny 
Praedatorque hominum falsa fub imagine te^us 
.Ailitity aflumptis micuerucyt tempora cani8> 80 

Barba finus promiiTa tegit, ciimracea longo 
Syrmate verrit humum veftis, pendetque cucuUus 
Vertice de rafo, & ne quicquam defit ad artesy 
Cannabeo lumbos conftrixit fune falaces, 

S 4. Tarda 
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Tarda feneih-atis figens veftigia czlaUm %$ 

Talis, uti fama eft, vafta Frandfcus cremo 
Tetra vagabatur folus per iuftra feranim^. 
Sylveftrique tulit genti pia verba falutis 
Impius, atque lupos domuit, Libycofque leones. 

Subck>lus at tali Serpens velatus amiclu 90 

Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces ; 
Dormis, nate ? Etiamne tuos Ibpor oppnmit artut i 
Immemor O iidei, pecorumque oblite tiionim ! 
Dum cathcdram vcnemnde tuam, diademaque triplex 
Kidet Hyperboreo gens barbara nata Tub sze, 95 

Dumque pKsretrati fpemunt tua }ura Britanni t 
Surge, age, furg^ P^g^^y Latinus quero Csfar adorat, 
•Cui referata patet convext janua cceli, 
Turgentes animos, & faftos frange procaces, 
Sacrilegique fciant, tua quid nialedi£Vio poffit, 100 
£t quid Apoftolicae pof]it cuftodta davis ; 
£t memor Hefperiae dis}e&am ulcifccre claiTeniy 
Merfaque Iberorum lato vexilla profundo, 
San^onimque cruci tot coi'pora fixa probofae, 
Thermodoontea nuper regnante puella. xa^ 

At tu fi tenero mavis torpefcere le£l<s 
Crefcentefque negas hofti contundere vires, 
Tyrrhenum iniplebit nnmerofo milite pontum, 
Signaque Aventino ponet fulgcntia colle : 
Relliquias veterum tranget; fiammifque cremabit, xio 
Sacraque calcabit pedibiis tua coUa profanis, 
Cujus gaudebant foleis dare baiia reges. 
Nee tamen hunc bellis & aperto Marte lacelTeSy 
Jrvitus ille labor, tu callidus utere fraude, 

Quaellbct 
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Quadibet hKreticis di^ncre retia fas eft ; 1x5 

Jamque ad confilium eiAremis rex magnas ab oris 
Fatricios vocat, & procemm de ftirpe creator, 
Grandaevofque patres trabea, canifque rerendos $ 
Hos tu membratim poteris conipergere in aiiras> 
Atque dare in cineres, nitrati pulveris ignc 129 

^dibus inje^lo, qua convenere, fub imis. 
Protinus ipfe igitur quofcunqiie habet Anglia fidos 
Propofiti, f antique mono, quifquamne tuorum 
Audebit ftimmi non lufla faceflere Papx ? 
Pefculfbfque metu fubttOy caiuque ftupentes itg 

Invadat vel Gallus atrox, vel farvus Ibenis. 
^cula fie ilUc tandem Mariana redibunt^ 
Tuque in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos. 
£t nequid timeas^ divos divafque fecundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebi*antur numina faflis. 130 
Dixit Si adfcitos ponens malcfidus amiftus 
f ugit ad infandam> regnum illaetaibile, Lethen. 

Jam rofea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 
Veftit inauratas redeunti lumine terias $ 
Moeftaque adhuc nigri deplorans fonera nati 135 

Irrigat ambroiiis montana cacuralna guttis ; 
Cum fomnos pepulit ftellatae janitor aulx, 
No^lumos vifus, 8c fomnia grata * revolvens. 

Eft locus asterna feptus caligine no£^is> 
Vafta niinod quondam fundamina te^i, 140 

Nunc torvi fpelunca Phoni, Prodotaeque bilinguis, 
Eifera quos uno peperit Difcordia porta, 

* forfan— refolvcns. 

. Hic 
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^e inter caemeiUa jaceat pmruptaque jfaxa, 

OfTa ihhumata vtnun* ic trafefta ca4avera ferro; 

His Dolus initortis feniper Oedet at«r ocellis, 145 

Jurgiaque» 8c ftimulis annata Calumnia feuces, 

£t Furor, atque yi« moriendi mille videntiir» 

£t' Timor, cztnguiTquc locum circumvolat Horror^ 

Perpetuoque Icves per muta filentia Manes 

Exululanty tellus & fanguine conicia llagnat. 150 

Ipfi etiam pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 

£t Phonos, 8c Prodotcs, nuUoque iiequente per antrum. 

Antrum barrens, icopulofura, atrum feralibus unxbris 

DifFiigiunt fontes, & Ktroiumina vortunt $ 

Hos pugiles Romae per faeoula longafideles 155 

Evocat antiftes Babyionius, atque tta fatur. 

Finibus occiduis cifcnmfufum incolit squor 

Gens exofa mihi, prudens natura negavit 

Indignam penitus noftro conjungere mundo t 

Iliuc, fie jubeoy ceteri contendite grefluy i6e 

Tatareoquelevct diflicntur pulverc ia auras 

£t rex 8c paritsrfetrapae, fcelerata propago» 

£t quotquot fidei caluere cupidine vene 

Confilii focios adhibete, operifque miniibros* 

Finierat, rigid! cupide paniere gemcili. ^65 

Interea longo lle^tens curvamine coelos ^ 

Defpicit aetherea domhius qui fulgurat arce^ 
Vanaque perverfae ridet conamina turb«, 
Atque fui caufam populi volet ipfe tueri. 

ElTe ferunt fpatium, qua diftat ab Afide terra 170 
Fertilis Europe, & fpe£lat Mareotidas undas $ 
Hie turris pofita eft Titanidos ardua Fam« 

Areaj 
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JErea) lata» fonans, nitilis viciaior ^9ui% 
Quam fuperiinporitum vel Athos vel Pelion Oflse. 
Mille fores nditufque patent, toti4emquerfene(lrae> 175 
Amplaque per tenties tranflucent atria, muros : 
Excitat hie varios plebs agglomerata Aifurros ; 
Q^aliter inftrepitant circum mul3:i'jiti« bombis 
Agmlna murcanim, aut texto per oyiHa jmicoy 
Dum Canis sftivum coeli petit ardua culmen. 180 

Ipfa quidem fnmnsa fedet uitrix iRiatrk m arce, 
Auribus iiiniuneris cin^lum caput eminet oUi, 
Queis fonitum exiguum trahit, atque letrifluna captat 
Murmiua) ab extremis patuli eonfinibua orbi«» 
Nee tot, Ariftoi^ide fervator itiique juvencas i%^ 

Iddbs, immiti volvebas lamina vultu, 
Lumina npn unqfuam taclto nutantia fomaO| 
Lumina fubjeflas late fpe£lantia terras, 
Iftis ilk itAtt h>ca luce carentia faepe 
Ferlulbare, etiam radianti impervia fojii t 1^ 

Millenifque loquax auditaque vifaque Unqmia 
Cuilibet effundit temeraria, veraque mendax 
Nunc minuit, modo canfi£lis fermonibus augtt« 
Sed tamen a noftro meruifti carmine laudes 
Fama, bonum quo non aliud veracius ullum* 195 

Nobis digna eani, nee t« memorafie pigebit . 
Carmine tam longo, fervati i'cilicet Angli 
Officiis vaga diva tuis, tibi I'eddimus aequa. 
Te Deus, setemos motu qui temperat ignes, 
Fulmine praemiiTo alloquitur, terraque trementc : 200 
Fama files ? an te latet impia Papiftarum 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Brifannos,. 

'" Et 
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£t nova fceptigero csedes meditata lacobo f 
Nee plura, ilia ftatira fenfit mandata Tonantisr^ 
£t fatis ante fiigax ftridentes induit alas, so 5 

Induit & variis exilia corpora plumis ; 
Dextra tubam geftat Temefaeo ex sere fonoram. 
Nee mora Jani peimis eedentes remigat auras, 
Atque param eft curfu celeres prsevertere nubes, 
Jafo ventos, jam folis eqtios poft terga reliquit: a so 
£t primo Angliacas folito de more per nrbes 
Ambiguas voees, incertaqne murmura fpargit^ 
Mox arguta doios, & deteftabile Tulgat 
Proditionis opus, nee non fafla horrida di^tu, 
'Aiithorefqire addit feeleris, nee garrula eaecis 215 

Infidiis loca ftru£la filet; ftupuere relatifr> 
Et pariter Juvcnes, paritcr tremuere puellsei 
ElToetique fenes pariter tantaeque rtiiitae 
Senfus ad statem fubito penetraverat omntm. 
- Attamen intetea populi miferefcit ab alto sio 

^thereus pater, & crudelibus obftitit auGs 
Papicolum ; capti pcsnas raptantur ad acres } 
At pia thura Deo, & gi*ati folvuntur bonores ; 
Corapita laeta focis geniaiibus omnia fumant $ 
Turba choros juvenilis agit: Quintoque Novembn* 
Nulla dies toto occunit celebratior anno* 
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Anno setatis 17. In obitum * Pnefi^t Elienfit* 

ADHUC madentes rore fqualebant geiir> 
£t (icca nbridum lumina 
Adhuc liqnentis imbre turgebant falis. 

Quern nuper effudl pius, 
Dum moefta charo jufta perfoivi rogo j 

Wintonienfis Prasfuli«. 
Cum centilinguis Fama (proh femper mall 

Cladir<|ue vera nuntia) 
Spargit per urbes divitls Britannixy 

Populofque Neptuno fatos ||^ 

Ceffiffe morti> & ferreis fororibuf 

Te generis humani decus> 
<}^t rex facrorum ilia fuifti in infula 

Quae nomen Ai^^lie tenet* 
Tunc inquietum pedttts ira protinus T) 

Ebulliebat fervida^ 
Tumnlis potentem faepe devovens deam: 
* Nee vota Nafo «n Ibida 
Concepit alto diriora pet^ore, 

Graiufque vates parcius tlf 

Tnrpem Lycambis execratus eft dolumj 

Sponfamque Nbrobolen fuam. 
At ecce diras ipfe dum fundo graves* 

Et imprecor neci necem* 

* Nlcbolas Feltoa who died O^ober Sf i6i6, 

Audifit, 
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Audifle tales videor attonitus fonos ^ %^ 

l/cnif fob mura» famine i 
Caecos furores pone, pone vititam 

BilemqM k irrtttt minas. 
Quid temere violas non n^crada nujmna, 

Subitoque ad iras percita ? fo 

Non efty ut arbitraris elufus mtfer. 

Mors atra No£^is filia, 
Erebove patre creta, five Erinnje^ 

Vaftove n«ta fub Chao : 
Aft ilia coelo mifla ftellato, Dei 35 

Mefles ubique coHigxtj 
jP^nimafque mole camea reconditas 

In lucem & auras evocat ; 
Ut cum fugaces excitant Horn diem 

Themidos Jovifque filial ) ' • 4^ 

£t fempiterni ducit ad wltus fatm x 

At jufta raptat impioa 
Sub ngna furvi lu^luofa Tartaric 

Sedefque fufc^terraane a s. 
Hanc ut vocantem laetus audivi, ci<» 4.^ 

Fcedum reliqui caixerem, 
^^(atilefque fauftus inter milicea 

Ad aftra fuUknie feror : 
Vates ut olim raptus ad cttlum fencK 

Auriga currus ignei ^ 

Kon me Bootis terruere lucklt 

Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 
Formidololt. SoarpuuliJi bnaoHtSy 
. t^on en£s Orion tuus« 

Praetervolavi 
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Prntervolari ftilgldi iWk globufti> 5J 

Long^^nt ftib pcdilnit deim 
Vidi triformcm, dum coiireebit fuw ^ 

Fraenis draconet aums. 
EfTiAicorum, fidenim per ordittNy 

^er laa«as yehor pitgas, 60 

Vclocitatcm ftftpe miratna novam, 

Potiec nitcntcs ad fbrw 
Vcntum eft Olytnpi, <6 rcgmm cryfta^Hmmiy k 

Stratum fmaragdU atrtum. 
8ed hie taoebo, nam tjph efFari queat C5 

Oriundus humano patre 
Amcenitatcs illhis loci ? mihi 
Sat eft in eternum tnu 

Naturaan non pati femtnn* 

He U qu^m per)wtm« erroribtia a6bi fttrfcit 
Avta mens homiQtiiii> tekiebrifque iTnmerfa pro- 
fundts 
Oedipodioniam volvit Tub peftore no&Km I 
Qu« vefana fufs metiri fa^^a deortim 
Audet, 8c incilas leges adamante peipenni 5 

Affimilare ftiis, nulloque folnbile Aecto 
Confilium fati perituris alligat hdris. 

Ergone marcefcet fulcantibua obfita rugis 
Naturae fkcres, & rerum publica mater 
Oraniparum contra6la uterum ftcrilcfcet ab sevo ? id 
Et fe fafik O^nem male certis pafltbus ibit 
Sidercum trcmebunda caput ? num tetra vetuftas 
Annorumquc «tcrna fames, fqtjalorquc fitufque 

Sidera 
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Sidera vexabunt ? an & infatiabile Tempus 

Efuriet Coeluni, rapietque in vifcera patiem ? 15 

Heuy potuitne fuat imprudcns Jupiter arces 

Hoc contra munifle nefas, & Temporis ifto 

Exemifle malo, gyroique dcdifle perennes ? 

JErgo erit ut quandoque fono dilapfa tremendo 

Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius i{lu ae 

Stridat uterque polus, fuperaque nt Olympius aula 

Decidaty horribilifque rete£la G<^gone Pallas ^ 

Qualis in ^geam proles Junonia Lemnon 

Deturbato facro cecidit de limine coeli ? 

Tu quoque Phcebe tui cafus imitabere nati 95 

Praecipiti cumi, fubitaque ferere niina 

Pronusy St extin£la fumabit lampade Nereus, 

£t dabit attonito feralia iQbila ponto. 

Tunc ctiam aerei divnlflt fedibna Haemi 

Diflultabit apexy imoque allifa baiathro 30 

Terrebunt Stygium deje£la Ceraunia Ditem^ 

In fuperos quibus ufus erat, fratemaque bella. 

At pater omnipotens fundatis fortius aftris 
Confuluit rerum fummaCy certoque permit 
Pondere fatorum lances, atque ordine fummo 3^ 

"Singula perpetuum juffit fervare tenorem. 
Volvitur hinc lapfu mundi rota prima diumo ; 
Raptat 8c ambitos focia vertigine coelos. 
Tardior baud folito Satumus, & acer ut olim 
Fulminenm nitilat criftata cadlde Mavors. 40 

Floridut aetemum Phoebus juvenile corafcati 
Nee foyet etfbetas loca per declivia terl^g 
Pcvvxo temone Deus s fed Temper amici 

Luce 
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Luce potcns eadem cun-it per figna rotanira. 

Surgit odoratis parker fonnoAia ab Indis 45 

^thereum pecus albenti qm cogtt Olympo 

Mane vocans^ & fenis agens in pafcua coeli^ 

Temporls Sc gemino difpertit regoa colore. 

Fulget, obitque vices altcrno Delia cornu, 

Coenileumque ignem paribus comple6litur ulnis. 59 

I^ec variant eleoienta fidem, foiitoque fragore 

Lurida perculfas jaculantiir fulmina nipes. 

Nee per inane furit leviori murmure Corus, 

Stringit 8c armiferos geqiiali horrorq Gplonos 

Trux A^uiio, fpiratque Jiyemem, nixnbofquc volutat. 

Ut^ue folet, Siculi diverberat ima Pelori 

Rex maris, & rauca circumdrepit oequora conclu 

Oceani Tubicen, nee valta mole minorcni 

^geona ferunt dorfo Balearica cete. 

Sed neque Terra tibi faecli vigor ille vctufti 60 

Prlfcus abeft, fervatque fuum Narcifliis odorem, 

Et puer ille fuum tenet & puer ille decorem 

Phoebe tuufque & Cypri tuus, nee ditior olira 

Terra datum fcelcri celavit montibus aurum 

Confcia, vel Tub aquis gemm^as. Sic deniquc in asvum 

Ibit cun£larum feries juftifllraa rerum* 

Donee flamma orbem pppulabitur ultima, late 

Circumplexa polos, & vafli eulmina eoeli ; 

Ingentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi. 
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De Idea Platonica quenuulmodum. Ariftotdet- 

iotellezit.. 

DIcite ikcronim prsefides nemonim dcae^ 
Tuque O noveni perbeata numinis 
Memoria mater, quaeque in immenfo procul 
Antix) recumbis otiofa ^ternitas, 
Monumenta renrans, & ratas leges Jovis, 5 

Coelique faftos atque ephemeridas Deumi 
Quis ille primus cujus ex imagine 
Natura folers finxit humantrm genusy. 
^ternus, incorruptus, aequaevus polo^, 
Unufque & univerfus, exemplar Dei ? xo 

Haud ille Palladis gemellus innubae 
Interna proles infidet menti Jo vis y 
Sed quamlibet natura fit communior, 
Tamen feorsus extat ad morem unius, 
£t, mii-a, certo ftringitur fpatio loci j 15 

Seu {{ mpitemus ille fiderum comes 
Coeli pcrerrat ordines decemplicisy 
Cltimurave terris incolit lunge globum : 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras fedens 
Ohliviofas torpet ad Lethes aquas : so 

Sive in remota forte terrarum plaga 
Incedit ingens hominis archetypus gigas^ 
£t diis tremendus erigit celfum caput 
Atlante major portitore fiderum. 
Non cui profundum caecitas lumen dcdit 25 

Dircsus augur vidit hunc alto (inu ; 
Nod hunc illenti no£le PlSones nepos 

Vatum 
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- Vatum fagaci prxpes oftendit choro ; 
Non hunc fa'cerdos novit AiTyrius, licet. 
Longos^ vetufti commemoret atavos Nihi,. 3«- 

PHfcumque Belon, inclytumque Ofiridenij 
Nbn ill§ trino gloiiofus nomine 
Ter magnus Hermes (ut fit arcani fciens) 
Talera reliquit Ifidis cultoribus. 

At tu perenne ruris Academi decus Si- 

(Hxc monftra H tu primus induxti fcholis); 
Jam jam poetas urbls exules tuse 
Revocabis, ipfe fab'ulator maximus,» 
Aut infiitutor ipfe migrabis foras.. 

Ad Patrcm; 

NUNC mea Pierios cupiam per peclora fontcs 
Irriguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 
Volvere laxatura gemino de vertice rivura ; , 
Ut tenues oblita fonos ^audacibus alls 
Stirgat in oiEcium venerandi Mu£a parentis. 5- 

Hoc utcunque tibi gcatum pater optime carmen . 
Bxiguum meditatur opus, nee novimus ipfi. 
Aptius a nobi$ <{\19 poflint munera donis ; 
Kefpondere tuis, qvamvi's nee maxima ppfllnt . 
R^fpondere tuis, nedum. ut par gi*atia donis 19 

EfTe que^^t, vacuis qvis redditur arida verbis. . 
Sed tamen hsc noftros oltendit pagina cenfus, 
£t quod habemus -opum chaita nameravlmus ifta» . 
Qi^se mihi funt nullae^ niii quas dedit aurea Clio» . 
Quas mihl/QO^oto fomni peperere fub antro, - 15.:. 

£t demons laureta facri Parnailides umbra?*. 

X a.. Neo 
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Ncc tu vatis opus diviniim defpice carmen, 
Quo nihil xthereos ortus, 8c femina coeli. 
Nil magis humanam commendat origine nienteniy 
Sait5la Prometh^s retinens veftigia flammae. so 

Carmen amant fuperi, tremebundaque Tartara carmen 
I ma cicre valet, divofquc ligare profundos, 
Et triplici duros Manes adamante coercet. 
Carmine fepofiti retegunt arcana futuri 
Phcebades, 8c tremulse pallentes era Sibyllae j t.5 

Carmina facrificus follennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea feu ftemit motantem cornua taurum ; 
Seu cum fata fagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Confulit, & tepidis Pircam fcrutatur in cxtis. 
Nos etiam patrium tunc eum repetemus Olympum, 30 
/Eternaeque moras ftabunt immobilis aevi, 
Ibimus auratis per coeli templa coronis, 
Dulcia fuaviloquo fociantes carmina ple6lro, . 
Aftra quibus, geminique poli convexa fonabunt. 
Spiritus & rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes, 35 

Nunc quoque fidereis intercinit ipfe choreis 
Immortale melos, & inenarrabile carmen ; 
Torrida dum rutilus compcfcit fibila ferpens, 
DemifToque ferox gladio manfuefck Orion ; 
Stellahim nee fentit onus Maurufius Atlas. 40 

Carmina regales epulas omare folebant, 
Cum nondum Itjxus, val^aeque immenfa vorago 
Nota gulae, & modico fmimabat coena Lyxo, 
Tum de more fedensfefta ad conyWia vates 
^fculea intofifoft rediiaitus ab arbore erhies, 45 

Heroiimque 9£txi9, imitandaqve gefta, canebatj 

Et 
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£t chaos, 8c pofitl late fundamina mundi, 
Reptantefque deos, 8c alentes numlna glandcs^ 
£t nondum ^tneo quaefitum fulmen ab antio, 
Denique quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit, 50 

Verborum fenfufque vacans, numerique loquacift ? 
Sylveftres decet ille chores, non Orphea cantus. 
Qui tenuit "fluvios 8c quercubus addidit aures 
Carmine, non cithara, fimulachraque fun£la canen^lo 
Compulit in lanrrymas^ habet has a. carmine laudes 55 

Nee tu pei'gc precor facras contemnere Mufas, 
Nee vanas inopefque puta, quarum ipfc perifus 
Miinere, tnille fonos numeros componis ad apto9, 
Millibus 8c vocem moduUs variare canoram 
Do£lus, Arionii merito fis nominis hsries. 60 

Nunc tibi quid minim, fi me genuifle poetam 
Contigerit, charo fi tamprope fanguine jiinfti 
Cognatas artes, ^udiiimque afBne fsquamur } 
Ipfe volens Phoebus fe difpertirc duobus, 
Altera donamihi, dtdit altera dona pai'enti, ^5 

Dividuumqtie Deum genitorque puerque tenemus. 

Tu taraen ut fimules teneras odiiTe Camcpnas, 
Non odiflTc reor, neque eiitm, pater, ire jubebat 
Qua via lata patet, qua'pronior arc^ lucri, 
Oertaque condendi fulget fpes aurea nummi : 70 

Nee rspisod leges, male cuftoditaque gQntis 
Jura, nee infulfis daDoias cl2moF»bu^ aures. 
Sed magis excultam'Ci^ien6,dit^fcere mcntem. 
Me procul «rbano ftrepitu, feceffibiis altis 
Abdudlum Aoniae ^cunda per otia ripae 7 5 

Pboebaeo lateci comitem fmis ire beatum. 

T 3 Officiuin 



a7« MILT ONI POEM ATA. 

Oificmm chari taceo commune parentis. 

Me pofcunt majora, tuo pater optime fumptu 

Cum mi hi Romuleae patuit facundia lingue, 

,£t Latii veneres, & quae Jovi« ora decebant So 

Grandia magniloquis elata vocabula Graiis, 

Addere fuafifti quos ja£lat Gallia flores, 

£t quam.degeneri novus Italus ore loquelam 

Ftindit, barbaricos teftatus voce tumultus, 

Quaeque Palatftinus loquitur myfteria vates. t$ 

Denique quicquid babet ccelum, fubje£laque coelo 

Terra parens^ terraeque & ccelo interiluus aer, 

Quicquid & unda tegit, pontique agitabile manner. 

Per te nofle licet, per te, fi nofl*e libebit. 

Dimotaque venit fpe^landa fcientia nube, 50 

Nudaque confpicuos.inclinat ad ofcula vultus, 

Ni fugifle velim, ni fit libalTe moleftum. 

I nunc, confer opes quifquis malefanus avitas 
Auftriaci gazas, PerOanaque regna.praeoptas. 
Quae potuit majora pater tribuifle, vel ipfe 95 

Jupiter, excepto, donaflet ut omnia, coelo ? 
Non potiora dedit, quemvis & tuta fuifTent, 
Publica qui juveni.eommifit lumina nato 
Atque Hypcrionioe cumis, Sc fraena diei, 
Xt circum undantem radiata luce tiaram* i«e 

Ergo ego jam do^lae pars quamlibet ima caterv« 
Vi6lrices hederas inter, laurofque .fedebd, 
Jamque nee obfcurus populo mifcebor inerti, 
Vitabuntqu^ oculos veftigia noftra profanes. 
.£fte procul vigiles curae, procul efte querelas, 105 

Jnvidiatque ^cies tranfverfo tortilis hirquo. 

Sera 



Sxva nee angmfcrot octaide caltnaxua riSkus j 

In me trifte nihil fnrdiffima titrba poteftts. 

Nee veftri Turn juris ego; leciiraqiie tutus 

Pe6lora9 yipereo gradiar fubltmis ab i£tu« x^P 

At tibiy chare pater, poftquam non ^qua merenti 
Poflfe referre dator, nee dona rependere fa^s* 
' Sit memorafle' iatity repetitaque munera grato 
Pereenfere animo, fidjeque reponcre menti. 
: £tyos» O noftri, juvenilia cannina, lufut^ S15 
Si modo perpetuos fperare audebitis anaos^ 
£t domini fuperefle rogo, Ineemque tuen. 
Nee fpifTo rapient oblivia nigra Tub Oreo, 
'Foriitan has laudes, decaotatumque parentis 
l^Iomeny ad exemplum, fero fervabxtis aevo. izo 

P s A L. CXIV. 

IZ^aix oTf meuhq^ or uyKota. ^X* 'l»Kvifi 

Ari TOT* ft»wf tfi9 il<nc9 yifOi viti; *l5tf!». 

KyfA*T» iiXvfAsvn /ofii4i, 0^' a§* irvpO^x^ S 

'lgo« *Io^^»»iic ««T* a^yv^oti^ia w^y^f. 

Ba»oTt^a» ^ a/fA is-a(rai aydurx^Tti^-ai' l^ifrf»h lO 
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Xf (fo yaHx r^iaaet ©foy fAtyaX* ixrv9riorr» 

Tata Qtov T^iinff-* ovar^v s^»( *la'^tCiiihtbf 2C^ 

Fhilofophuf ad regem quendam, qui eum ignoturn 8c 
infontcm inter reos forte captum infcius damnaverat^. 
rri¥ iir) ^etroiru mo^svofAtvoi haec fubito mi(it. 

Pm^iuq oUptT^oto, TO ^ t^r^^dy atdt yoij^cK) 

* Mai}"*^^^? ^' ^' iifxtTix TICK «r^o( ^v/xoy Qiv^n%. 

Toitox ^* fcx voX»o{ tirt^iwyv/Aov oAxa^ oXt^aflE^* 

In efBgiei eju$ Sculptorem f . 
Toy ^ fi»rt/7rA;Toff tfx t^'iyrorcf ^tAoir 

* 

• Mi4/ «wrft>? ^'o^* «ri»ra ;c?op» fttcAa «wAASi> iH^n^ 
ToiM y {« woAiw? Edit. 164.5, 

f Added In the Edition cf i672.. 
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Ad Salfillum j^oetam Romanom ae«;n>ta&tniu 

SCA20RTES. 

/^ Mufa gnff&m quafc Tofens friAm clattdtiito, 
^^ Vulcanioque tjffda gaudes inzefki. 
Nee fentis illud in loco minns gratufn, 
Quam cum d^entcs flava Deiope fiiras. 
Alternat auretim ante Junonis kftnm, 5 

Adefdum & fnec i*h verba panca SalfiMb 
Refer> Camoena noftra cui tantmli eft cordi, 
Quamque ille magnis praetulit itnmerito divis. 
Haec ergo alumnus ille Londmi Mifto, 
l^iebus hifce qvi '{hxxtn linqnens nidum to 

Polique tra^lum, (peffimns ubi irtntonnti. 
In fanientis impotenfque pulmonis 
Pemix anhela Tub Jove exercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali foil ad glebas, 
Vifum fuperba cognitas urbes fama 15 

Virofque do£laeque indolem juventutis, 
Tibi optat idem hie faufta muha Salillle^ 
Habitumque feflb corpori penitus fanum ^ 
Cui nunc profunda bilis infeftat renes, 
Prxcordiiftjue fixa damnofum fpirat. «• 

Nee id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tarn cultus ore Lelbium condis melos. 
O dulce divum munus, O falus Hebes 
Germana ! Tuque Phoebe, morborum terror, 
Pythone csfo> five tu magit Psean 15 

Libeixtei 
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Libenter audis, hie tiius facerdos eft. 
Querceta Fauni» vofque rore vinofo. 
Coltes benigni, ixiitis Evandri fedeSy 
Siquid falubre valllbus frondet veftrisy 
Levamen aegro ferte certatim vati. jp 

Sic illexharis redditus nirsum Mufis 
Vicina dulci prata mulcebit cantii. 
Ipfe inter atros emirabitur lucos * 
Numa, ubi beatum degit otium aeternum, 
Suam reclivis femper ^geriam fpe6(ans. 35 

Tumidufque & ipfe Tibris hinc delinitut 
Spei favcbit annuae colonoruin : 
Nee in fepulchris ibit obfeflVim reges 
Nimium (iniftro laxus imiens loro : 
S.ed fraena melius temperabit undanim, 40 

Adufque cunri falfa regna Portumni. 
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Joannes Baptifta Manfns Marchio Villenfif, vir inge- 
nii laude, turn litterarum ftudio, nee non k bcllieai 
virtute apud Italos clanxs in primis eft* Ad quern 
Torquati TaHi dialogut extat de Amicitia fcriptufi 
erat enim Tafli amiciflimut j ab quo etiam inter 
Campaniae principes celebratnri in illo poemate coi 
titulus Geruralemme conquiilata, lib. %o. 

Fra cavalier magnanimiy I cortefi 
Rifplende il Manfo— 

4 

Js authorem Neapoli commorantem Asmml beneirb]e«- 
tia profecutus eft, multaque ei detulit bumanitatii 
ofHcia. Ad hunc itaque hofpet ille anteqisam ab ea 
urbe difcederet, ut ne ingratum .£t oftendereti boc 

carmen mifit. 

H^C quoqtie Manfe tuae medttantitr carmi na laudi 
Pieridesi tibt Man(e cboro notiflime Pboebi^ 
Quandoquidem ille alinm baud aequo eft dignatut ho- 
Poft Galli cineresy Sc Mscenatit Hetrufci [nore, 

Tu quoque, fi noftrae tantum valet aura Caiiioeiur» 5 
Vi6h:ice8 bederas inter, laurofque fedebii. 
Te pridem magno felix concordia Taflb 
Junxit, Sc aetemift infciipfit nomina cbartit. 
Mox tibi dulciloquam non infcia MuCii Marinum 
Tradidity illetoum dtci fe gaudet alumnum, 10 

:J>um canit Aflyriot divAm prolixut amofcs ; 

MolIU 
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Mollis & Aufonias fhipefecit carmine nymphas. 
Ille itidem morien* tibi foli debita vates 
Ofla tibi foli, fupremaque vota reliquit. 
Nee manes pietas tua chara fefelllt amici, jg 

Vidimus arridentem operofo ex sere poetam. 
Kec fatis hoc vifum eft in utrumque, & nee pia cefTant 
Officia in tumulo, cupis integros rapere Orco^ 
Qua potes, atque avidas Parcanira eludere leges : 
Amborum genus, & varia fub forte pera6lam %o 

Deicribis vitam, morefque, & dona Minervae ^ 
^mulus illius Mycalen qui natus iid altam 
Rcttulit .^Bolii vitam factradtis Homcri, 
Ergo ego.te Clius & magni nomine Piioebi, 
Manfe pater, .jubeo longum falvere per aevum 15 

MifTus Hyperboreo juvenis peregrinus ab axe. 
Kec tu longinquam bonus afpernabere Mufam, 
Quae nuper gelida rix enutiita fuT) Ar£lo • 

Imprudens Italas aufa eft volitare per urbes. 
N08 etilmi in nokto laodulantes flinmne cygnot %o 
CredimwB obfcaras.nodis {ettftfk per>uinbin», 
Qoa Thamefislate purts argentens >urni8 
Oceatni glaucds pe^ftiadit frmrgite ccinoB. 
■K^wn^ m hat quondam pervenit T<it§rni8 oras. 
Sed nequfr noft ^dBUs incuhum, nee iout^PfaaebOy 35 
Qua plaga fepteho muadi «fiilcata Trione 
Brumalem patitlir longa fiJb n«e£te BodMH* 
Nos>eti«*x coAimtts l^odbum, isosrmunexa Phabo 
^laventes fpicas, & Inleannala ^tamftris, 
HalantenK|tiexroc«m (perhibet kiifi vanavdtaftas) 40 
Miflmus, & le6la$ Druidum dt gente choiteas. 

(GCDI 
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(Gens Druides antiqua 0Km operate deontm 

Heroum laudes imiundaque g«fta canebant) 

Hinc quoties fefto cingunt altaria cactu 

Delo in herbo^a Ofai^e de more puellas 45 

Carminibus lseti$ memorant Corineida Loxo, 

Fatldicamque Upin, cum flavicoma Hecaerge» 

Nuda Caledoaio variatas pe&ora fuco. 

Fortunate f^nex, ergo quacunque per orbem 

Torquati decus, & npmen celebrabitur ingens, 59 

Claraque pei*petui fuccrefcet fama Marini, 

Tu quoque in ora frequens venies plaufumque viroruniy 

Et parili carpes iter immortak volatu. 

Dicetuf turn fponte tuos habitafie penates 

Cynthius, Ss famulas venifle ad limina Mnfas : 55 

At non fponte domum tamen idem, & regis adivit 

Kura Pheretiadae coelo fugitivus Apollo $ 

Ille licet magnum Alciden fufceperat hofpes ; 

Tantiim ubi clamoibs placuit vitars bubulcos, 

Nohile manfueti ceffit Chironis in antrum, 6« 

Irriguos inter {altus frondofaque te^a 

Penei'um prope vivum : ibi faepe Tub ilice nigri 

Ad cytherae ftrepitum blanda prece yi&xis am'ici 

Exilii duros lenibat voce labores. 

Tum neque ripa fuo, barathiv nee fixa Tub imo 65 

Saxa ftetere loco, nutat Trachinia rupes, 

Nee fentit folitas, immania pondera, fylyasy 

Emotaeque fuis properant de coUibus orni, 

Mulcenturque novo maculoii carmine lyncee. 

Diis dile&e {enex, te Jupiter asquus oportet 70 ' 

Nafcentem, & miti luftrarit lumine Phoebus, 

-3 Atlantifquc 
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Atlantifque nepos ; neque enim niii charas ab ortvtt 

Diis fuperis.poiterit magno favifl'e poetae. 

Hinc longaeva tibi lento fub flore feneflus 

Vecnat, & ^fonios lucratur vivida fufos, 75 

Nbndum deciduos fervans tibi frontis honored, 

Ingeniumque vigens, Sc adultum> mentis acumen.. 

Omihi ii mea fors talem concedat amicum 

Phoebxos decoraffe viros qui tarn bene norit,. 

Si quando indigenas revocabo in carnina Tcges, . So 

Artunimque etiam Tub terris belk moventem ; 

Aut dicam Jn:vi6):ae fociali feedere menfae- 

Magnanimos Heroas, & (O modo fpirittis adfit) 

Frangam Saxonicas Britonum fub Marte phalanges^ . 

Tandtm^ubi non tacitae pf rmenfus- tempora vitae, Z^i 

Annocumquae fatur cineri fua jura relinquam^, 

Ille mihi le£lo madidis aftaret ocellis^ . 

Aftanti fat.erit ii dicam fim tibi curae y, 

Ille meos artus liventi roor.te folutoa 

Curaret parva.componi molliter urna\. 90r> 

Fordtan & noftros ducat.de marmone vuitos^ 

Ne£len8 atit Paphia n^rti aut PacnafUde lauri 

Fronde comas, at ego fecura pace quiefcam. 

Turn quoque, fi qua fide8> fi praemia certa boQonim,^ . 

Ipi^ ego^caelicolum'remetus in aethera divum, 95 - 

Quo labor Sc mens pura vehunjt, . atque ignea- virtus, 

Secreti haec aliqua mu«di de parte videbo 

Quantum fata iinuat) & tota mente ferenum 

Kidens pucpureo AifFundar lumine vultus, 

£t fimul aethereo plaiuii|m.mihi Istus -Olympo. io« 

EFITA- 
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EPITAt»HIUM DAMONIS. 

Argvmentum* 

Thytfis & Damon ejurdem viclniae paftores, eadem> 
fhidia fequuti a. pueritia amici erant^ ut qui pluri- 
mum. Thyriis animi causa profe£lus peregre de' 

, cfntVL Damonis nuncium accepit. Domum poftea 
rcverfus, 8c. rem ita efTe * comperto, fe, Aiamque 
foKtudinem hoc carmine deploi-at. Damonis autem 
{}]h perfona hic intelligitur Carolus Deodatus ex urbe 
Hetniris Luca paterno genere oriundusy caetera An- 

, glus i ingenio, doclrinii ciariffimirque caeteris virtu- 
tibuly dum viveret, juvenis egregius. 

HIMERIDES nymphs (nam vos & Daphnin 
,& Hylan, 
£t plorata diu meminiftis fata Bionis) 
Dtcit« Sicelicum Thamefina per oppida carmen : 
Quasjmfer cifudit voces, quae murmiira Thyrfis, 
£t quibus afliduis exercuit antra querelis, 5 

Fluminaque, fontefque vagos, nemorumque rcceffus, 
Dum fibi praereptum queritur Damona, neque altam 
Lu£libus exemit no£lem Ibca Tola pererrans. 
£t jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arifta, 
£t totidem flavas numerabant horrea mefles, xo 

£x quo fumma dies tulerat Damona fub umbras, 

• comp^riens Edit.' Fen ton. 

Ncc 
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Kec dum aderat Thyrfis ; paftorem fcilicet ilium 
Dulcis ampr Mufsp Titufca ^tiqel^at ^n iir|^e. 
Aft ubi mens explete doraiim, pecorifque reli6li 
Cui*a vocaty firaul ftflf^eta feditqu^ fyb uli^o, 15 

Turn vcro amifTum turn denique fentit amicum^ 
CoBpit & immcnfum fie exonerate dolorem, 

Ite don^um impafti, domino jam pon vac^, agni. • 
H«i mihi ! quae terris^ que dicam numina ooelo, 
Poftquam te immiti rapuenint funere Damon ! 'so 

Siccine nos linquis, tua Tie fine nomine virtus 
Ibity & obfcuris mimero fociabitur umbris? 
At non ille, animas virga qui dividit aurea, 
Ifta velity digoumque tui te ducat in agmen, 
Ignavumque procul pccus arceat omne filentum. sj 

Ite domum impafti, domioa jan) non vacaty a^i. 
Quicquid erit, certe nifi me lupus ante vidcbit, 
Indeplorato non comminuere fepulchro, 
Conftabitque tuus tibi honos, longumque vigebit 
Inter paftores : Illi tibi vota fecundo 30 

Solvere poft Daphnin, poft Dapbnin dicere laudes 
Gaudebunt, dum rura Pales, dum Faunus amabit^ 
Sr quid id eft, prifcamque fidem coluifle, piumque, 
Palladiafque artes, fociumque habuifie canoi-um. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 35 
H«c tibi certa manent, tibi erunt haec praemia Damon, 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modo ? quis mihi fidus 
Haerebit lateri comes, ut tu faepe folebas 
Frigoiibus duris, & per ioca foeta pruinis, 
Aut rapido Tub fole, fiti m^ientibus herbis ? 40 

Sive opus in magncs fuit emlnus ire Icones, 

Aut 
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Aut ayidos terrere lupos praefepibu's adds } 
Quis fando fopire diem, cantuque folebit ? 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
l^clora cui credam f ^iiis me lenire docebit 45 

MAjdaces curas, quis longam fall^ero no£lem 
Di^ibus alloquiisy grato cum fibilat igni 
Molle pyram, & nucibus ftrepitat focus, at malus aufter 
IV^fcet cun^ta foris, Sc defuper intonat ulmo? 

fte domum impafti, domino jam non yacat} agni* 
AiA aettate, dies medio dum vertitur axe, 
Cuif Pan TtfcuUa. fomnum capit abditiis umbra, 
£t repetimt Tub aquis fibi nota fedilia nymphae, 
Paftorefque latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 
Qois inibi blanditiafque taas, quis tum mihi rifViSy 55 
Cecropiofque fales referet, cultofque lepores ? 

Ite ^Dmum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
At jam folus agros, jam pafcua- folus oberro, 
Sicubj^ramofx denfantur vallibus umbrae. 
Hie i^nim expe£lo, fupra caput imber & Bums 60 
Trifti fonanty fraftaeque agitata crepufcula fylvse. 

It^ domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hfiu quam culta mihi priiis arva procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur,.&''ipra fitu feges alta fatifcit! 
Innuba negle^o marcefcit & uva racemo, ^5 

Nee myrteta juvant j ovium quoque taedet, at illae 
Moerent, inque fuum convertunt ora magiftrum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Aiphifibceus ad omos, 
Ad ialices Aegon, ad Bumina pulcher Amyntas, 70 
Hie geiidi fontes, hic illita gramina rovfco, 

Vol. hi. U Hic 
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Hic Zepbyri} hic placidas islerforepit arbutns undts} 
Ifta canunt fVirdoy frutices ego na6hit abtbam. 

Ite domam impafti^ domino jam nom Tacat, mgtd. 
Mopfus ad haecy nam me redeuntem forte notant, f$ 
(£t callebat avinrn linguas, Sc fidera Mopfos) / 
Thyi*!! quid hoc ? dixit, qius te coquit improba bili^ ? 
Aut te perdit amor, out ft male fafcinat aifarum, 
Satumi gtave faepe fiiit paftoribus aftrum» 
Intimaque obKquo figit praKordia plumbo. (go 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non yacat, agtjl. 
Mirantur nymphae^ Sc quid te Thyrfi futurum eftf 
Quid tibi vis f aiunt, non hxc folet efle juventtt 
Nubila fronsy ocuiique tmcesy vuituique feveriy 
Ilia ehoros, lufufque leves, St Temper amorem I5 

Jure petit, bis ille mifer qui ferus amavit. * 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, igni. 
Venit Hyas, Dryop^que, 8c filia Baucidit Mgle 
Do£la modos, citbaraeque fciens, fed pecdita faffot 
Venit Idumanii Chloris vicina fluenti j 90 

» Nil me blanditiae, nil me iblantia verba. 
Nil. me, fi quid adeft, movet, aut fpes ulla futun. 

It^ domum impafti, domino jam non vacate agni. 
Hei mihi quam fimilcs ludunt per prata juveaci, 
Oymes unanimi fecum fibi lege fodalea, 95 

Nee magis hunc alio^utfquam fecemit amicum 
De grege, & denii veniunt ad pabula thoes, 
Inquc vicem hirfuti paribus junguntur onagri i 
Lex eadem pelagt, deferto in littore Proteus 
Agmina phocarum' numerat, vilifque volucrum loo 
PafTer habet Temper quicum fit,- Sc omnia eircum 

Fatrra 
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•9s MILTONI POEMATA. 

£t potui Lycida? certantem audire Menalcam. 
Ipi« etiam tentare aufus fum, nee puto multum 
Pifpliculy nam Aint Sc apud me munera veftra ' 
¥ifcell», calathique, Sc cerea vincia cicutae, 13*5 

Quin & nofti'a fuas docuerunt nomina fagos i 

£t Datis, & Francinus, erant & vocibus ambo 
£t ftudils noti, Lydorum fanguinisambo. 

Ite domum iropafli> domino jam non vacat, agni.^ 
Hxc mihi turn Ixto dicVabat rofcida luna^ 
Dum folus teneros claudebam Cratibus hoedot. 
Ah quoties dixi, cum te cinis ater habebat, 
Nunc canity aut lepori nunc tendit retia Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varios fibi quod (It in ufus \ 
Et quae turn facili fperabam mente futura f 145 

Arripui voto levis^ & praefentia finxi, 
Heus bone numquid agis f nifi te quid forte retardat, 
Imut ? & argut^ paulum recubamus in umbra, 
Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubi jugera CalHbelauni V 
Tu mihJpercurres medicos, tuagramina, fuccos, 150 
Hellebor^mque, humil^fque crocos, £b]iumque hya- 

cinthi, ', 

Qua(que habet ifta palus herbas» artefque medentto. 
Ah pereant herbae, pereant artefque medentihn, 
Gramina, poftquam ipfi nil profecere magiftro. 
Ipfe etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 155 
Fiftula, ab undecima jam lux eft altera no&t, 
Et tum forte novis admoram labra cicutis, 
Piillluere taraen rupta compage, nee ultra 
Ferre graves potuere fonos, dubito quoque ne f\m 
Turgidttlvs, tamcn Se referam, voi cedite fylrv. 160 

Ite 




EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. spi 

Ite dbmum irapafti, domino jam non vacat, agtii, 
Ipfe ego Dardanias Rutupina per xquora puppe# . 
Dicam, & Pandrafidos regnum vetus Inogeniae, 
Brennumque Arvigarumque duceSi^prifcumque Beli- 

V num, 
£|4andem Armoricos Britonura^fub legecolonos; 165 
Vum gravidam Arturo fatal! fraude logernen, 
Mendaces vultus, afTumptaque Gorlols arma, 
liierlini dolus. O mihi turn fi vita fuperfit, 
^procul annofa pendebis fiflula pinu 
[turn oblita mihi| aut pati'iis mutata Camoenis 170 
Bifttonicum ftridcs, quid enim ? omnia non licet uni 
Non fperaffe uni licet omnia, mi Talis ainpla 
Merges, 8c mihi grande decus (iim ignotus in sevum 
Tumr licet, externo penitufque inglorius orbi) 
Si me flava comas legat Ufa, & potor Alauni, 1 75 
Vorticibufque frequens Abi-a, & nemus omne Treantae, 
£t l^hamefis meus ante omnes, 8c fufca metallis 
Tamara, 8c extremis me difcant Orcades undis. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hae^ tibi fervabam lenta fub cortice lauri, 1 80 

Hsec, 8c plura fimul, tum quae mihi pocula Manfus, 
Manfus Chalcidicae non ultima gloria ripx, 
Bina dedit, minim artis opus, mirandus 8c ipfe, 
£t circum gemino cselaverat argumento : 
Jn medio rubti maris unda, 8c odoriferum ver, 1S5 
I«ittora longa Arabum, 8c fudantes baliama fylvae. 
Has inter Phoenix divina avis, unica terrrs 
Coeruleum fulgens dlverficoloribus alis 
Auroram vitreis furgcntem refpicit undis% 

U 3 Part* 
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Parte alia pol\is omnipatens, & magnus Olympus, 190 
Qais putet ? hie quoqaeAmor pi^lsequc in nnbe pharetra^^ 
Anna corufca faces, & fpicula tin£^a pyropo ; 
Nee tenues animas, pedlufque ignobile vulgi 
Hinc feriti at circum flammantia lumina torquensf 
Semper in ere£lum fpargit fua tela per orbes i ^5 

Impiger, 8c pronos nunqulam colli mat ad i^us 
Hinc mcntes ardere facrat, formxque deorum. 
Tu quoque in his, nee me fallit fpes lubrica. Dam' 



LradQ, 

1ST 



Tn quoque in his certe es, nam quo tua dulcis a1 
Sandlaque fimplicitas, nam quo tua Candida virtus^ 
Nee te Lethaeo fas qusfiviffe Tub orco, 
Nee tibi conveniunt lacrymac, nee flebimus ultrl, 
Ite procul laerymae, purum colit sethera Damoti, 
^thera purus habet, pluvium pede reppulit arcum ; 
Heroumque animas inter, divofque perennes, 205 

^thereos haurit latices & gaudia potat 
Ore facro. Quin tu cdeli poft jura reeepta 
Dtxter ades, plaeidufque fave quicunque vocarisi' 
Seu tu nofter eris Damon, five sequior audis 
JDiodotus, quo te divino nomine eun6li ^10 

Coelicolae norint, fylvifque voeabere Damon. 
Quod tibi.purpureus pudor, & fine labe juventus 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tori libata voluptas, 
Kn etiara tibi virginei fervantur honores j 
Ipfc caput nitidum cinftus rutilante corona, i.>t^ 

Lsetaque frondentis geftans limbracula palmae 
/Sternum perages immortales hymenseos ; 
Cantus ubi, choreifque furit lyra miila beatis, 
F.fta Sionxo bsicchantur ic Orgia thyrfo. 

JaiW 
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Jan. 13, 1646. 

AD JOANNEM ROUSIUM, 
QxoNiENSis Academic Bibliothecarium. 



D«JRl 



nbro Poematum amifTo^ quem ille fibl denuo mitti 
'poftulabat, ut cum aliis noftris in Bibliotheca publica 
'rcponerct, Ode. 

Strophe x. 

0£ M E X' L £ cuitu fimplici gaudenft libert 
Fronde licet gen)ina> 
Munditieque nitens non operosa^ 
Quam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, 5 

Sedula tamen baud nimii poetae^ 
JOum \%gu8 Aufonias nunc per umbras. 
Nunc Britannica per vireta lufit 
Infons popuHy b^bitoque devius 
Indqjfit patrio, mox itidem pe6line Daunio 19 

Longinquum intonuit melos 
Vi^isy & humum vix tetigit pede ) 

■ 

Antiftrophe. 

Qj^s tt, parve liber, quis te fratribue 

Subduxit reliquis dolo ? 

Cum tu miflfus ab urbe, rj 

Do£lo jugiter obfecrante amico^. 

Iliuftre tendebas iter 

Thamelis ad incunabuto 

Coenilei patris, 

U*4 ' Pontes 
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Fontcs ubi lini)>idi ^q 

Aonidum, thyafufque facer 
Orbi notus per immenfos 
Temporum lapfus redeunte coelo, 
Celeberque futunis in sevum ; 

Strophe «• 

Modo quis deuSy aiit editus deo 95 

Priftinam gends miferatus indolem 

(Si fatis noxas luimus priores, 

Mollique luxu degener otium) ■ 

Tollat nefandos civium tumultusy 

Almaque revccet ftudia fanftus^ ' 30 

£t relegatas fine fede Mufas 

Jam pene totis finibus Angligenum ; 

Immundaique volucres ^ 

Unguibus imminentes 

Figat ApoUinea pharetra, 35 

Phineamque abigat peftem proctil amne PegafSo. 

Antiftrophe. 

Quin tu, libelle, nuntii licet mala '^ 

Fide, yel ofcitantia 

Semel erraveris agmine fratnim, 

Seu quis te teneat fpecus. 40 

Seu qua te latebra, forfan unde yili 

Callo tereris inftitoris infulfii^ 

Lstare felix, en iterum tibi 

Spes nova fulget poffe profundam 

Fugere Lethcn, vehique fuperam ^5 

In Jovis aulam remige penna j 

Strophe 3, 
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8 YL VARUM LIBER. «f7 

Stix>phe 3« 

Nam te Roudus fui 

Optat peciiliy numer6que jufto 

$mk polHcitum queritiir abefle, 

if^^tqvLt venias ille cujus inclyta ^a 

f unt data virum monumenta curx : 

^^que adytis etiam facrU 

luit itponi, quibus & ipfe prxfidet 

rnorum o^enim cuftos fidelis^ 

ftorque gazae nobilioris, 55 

m cui prarfuit Ion 
Cbrus Erechtheides . 
Opiilenta dei per templa parentis 
FuWofque tripodas, donaque Delphica, 
Ion Iff^^ genitus Creiisa. <o 

Antiflrophe. 

£iy> tu vifere lucos 
Mifarum ibis amoenos, 
Dilmque Phoebi rurfus ibis in domuniy 
^xonia quam valle colit 
Delo pofthabita, #5 

Bifidoque Pamaffi }ugo t 
, Ibis honcftusy 

Poftquam egregiam tu quoquc fortem 
Ka£lu8 abis, dextri prece follicitatus amici. 
Illic legeris inter alta nomlna 70 

Authonim, Graiae (imul Sc Latins 
Antiqua gentis lumina, & verum decus. 

Epodos* 
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i^t MIlTONI POEMATA. 

Epodos. 
Vos tandem haud vacui mei laboresi 

ft 

Quicquid hoc fterile fudit ingeniumy - 

Jam fero placidam fperare jubeo fctf 

^^fun£lam invidia requiem, fedefque beatas ^' 

Quas bonus Hermes 
£t tutela dabit folers Roufi, 

Quo neque lingua procax vulgi penetrabit, atque loxij 
Tiirba legentum prava facefiet j 
At ultimi nepotesy 
£t cordatior stas 
Judicia rebus acquiora foriitan 
Adhibebit integro finu. . 

Turn livore fepulto, ' Sj 

' Si quid meremur fana pofteritas fciet ^ 

Roiiiio favente. 

Ode tribus conftat Strophis, totid^mqtie Atttifto- 
phis, una demum Epodo claufis, quas, timetfi om^M 
nee verfuum numero, nee certis ubique coUs exal^ 
refpondeant, ita tamen fecuittius, commode legend^ 
pdtius, quam ad antiquos concinendl raodos mtionem 
fpecbmtes. Alioquin hoc genus redius foitafle dici 
monoftrophicum debuerat. Metra partidsi tviuttimrm 

o'X'^o-tPt partim aw&XeXv/atgr*. Fhd:letrctaquieftint^K>n» 
daeum tertio loco bfs admittunt, quod idem in fecunda 
toco Catullus ad libibim fecit. 



M 




\Ad Chuistinam Suceoruro Reginam nomine 
Cromwelli *. 

K . ^. 

•» Ellipotens Virgo, feptem Rcgma Trionum, 

J^ Chriftina, Araoi lucida ftella poli, 
Snis quas merui dura fub caffide rugksj 
Tutque Venex armis impiger era tero ; 
Lvia fatorum tfum per veftigia nltor, 

ixequor et populi fortia juffa raanu. 

kibi fubmittit frontem revcrentior umbra ; 

he funt hi vultus Regibu3 ufque truces. 

Tife^SLATION, from TOLAND'S Life of MllTON. 

BRIGHT martial maid, queen of the frozen zone, 
jfe^e northern pole fupports thy fhining throne j 
BchfW what furrows age and fteel can plow. 
The helmet's weight opprefs'd this vsrrinkled brow. 
Though fate's untrodden paths I move, my hands 
Stm ail my free-bom people's bold commands : 
Y J this ftcrn (hade to you fubmits his frowns, 
lor ai« theft looks alwayfc fevci^ to crowns. 

* Thefe verfes were fent to Chriftina Queen of Swc- 
r 4en with Cromwell's pifhire, and are by fome afcribed 
> to Andrew Marvel, as by others to Milton : but I 

ihould rather think they were Milton's, being more 

within his province as Latin Secretary. 
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A FRAGMENT, from the Italian ; 

AddreiTed to a young Lady, at Florence, who did not 

underftand EngHih. m 

WHEN, in your language, I, unfklird, add^M 
The fliort-pacM efforts of a trammerd Mufi; 
Soft Italy^s fair critics round Me prefs. 
And my miftaking paifion thus accufe. ' 




Why, to our tongue's difgrace, does thy dumb 1 
Strive, in rough found, foft meaning to impart 

He muft fele£l his words who fpeaks to move. 
And point his purpofe at tiie heai*er' s heart. ^ 

Then laughing they repeat my languid lays t * 

Nymphs of thy native clime, perhaps^ — ^hey^L 

For whom thou haft a tongue, may feel thy prailo) 
But we niuft underftand ere we comply I 

JDo thou, my foul's foft hope, thefe triflers awe ! 

Tell them, 'tis nothing, how, or what, I write 
^ince loveirom illent looks can language draw. 

And fcorns the lame impertinence of wit. 
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